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The young Princes GEORGE, 

Third Son to her GRACE, 


Dutcheſs of CLEVELAND. 


SIR, 
W Acknowledge, that 1 am no leſs unworthy to 2p- 
pear before you, than I was be) ore your Eller Bre- 


for your high Bloud, and the ſame equal regard 
for your Perſon : Yet I come with confidence to you ; 
for having found ſo affable and ſweet a Reception 
from your dear Brother, I ought not at all to donbt of 
yours : fince his Great Bloud runs in your veins you 


muſt alſo retein his Vertues ; andin you they are juſtly 


called ſo, yet they are not ſo in all men ; for if ſlaves, 
and ſervants, and meaner men, prove fable and bum- 
ble, it is not Vertue in them, becauſe it is their duty *: 
but in you, being adorned-with all your Greatneſs, i 

A | ' ſhews ſo rich a Goodneſs in you , that all men are 
| oblig'd to return you honour for it, which I do with my 


heart, and all my faculties. TI alſo-preſent you, Sir, 
| -&:2 with 
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ther, having in me the ſame duty and reverence - 


I TheEpiſtle Dedicatory. 
with a poor French-man, Monſieur Raggou, being party 
perpal: Trooper, and Cook: I tender him to you in his 
own Equipage juſt as he landed, with not ſo much as a 
fLirt to his back : But that is no new thing to the Eng- 
liſh Nation , therefore, Sir, receive him as an obyeft to 
exerciſe your Charity upon; being naked cloath him, 
let him but wear your Livery, and he will not only 
be received, but be made welcome to all. men.:. Lay your 
protecting hand upon him, andhe is ſafe from the ma= 
lice of his Enemies : And, Sir, as I am bound, ſo I 
pray, that you may want no one Vertue that may make 
you up a Miracle : May your Great Bloud appoint you 
to cut your own fortune out, and may you do it with 


ſuch ſucceſs and walour, that all men of courage may 
honour you, and the reſt of the World fear you. 


And this, Sir, ſhall always be the prayer 


of your obliged and moſt obedient Servant, 


il 
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THE 


EPISILE. 


_ To the 


R E ADE R 


Piſtles ('ris true) are cuſtomary, but I think as 


etther inſinuate and flatter grofly , or elfe ſay 


nothing to' the purpoſe : For my part I cannot ima-- 
pine, Reader, what to ſay to thee, unleſs like a raw 
Preacher I {werve from my Text ; and inſtead of a: 
modeſt Apology for my bold printings, tell thee a 
Tale of Maeſtricht being taken, or the Dutch bang'd 
at Sea;and to do that were to rob the Gazette;and (>: 
be call'd in queſtion for Jntrenchments. What then: 
ſha]l I ſay ? ſhall I praiſe my Play to thee ? No, that: 


were tobe a vain glorious Als; and in thy power, 


Reader, to prove me ſo : What then,ſhal] I decry it ? 
No, that were to break the Stationer, that perhaps 
has paid-too dear for it : What then, ſhall I difcover- | 
the Plot and- Intrigue of the Play to thee? No, to- 
ipeak of. the Plot in the Epiſtle. ,. were to fore-fialt 
thee 


unneceſlary as Funera] Sermons, tor they muſt 


* 
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T he Epiſth to the Reader. 

the reading of the Play, and ſo dam the fail of it. In- 
ſtead then of an-ingenious Epiltle to divert, I beg a 
crafty Boon, Reader, that ſome one eminent leading 
Voice amongſt you, will be for once ſo kind,as to give 
an excellent Character to the World of this my Play ; 
and by that decoy people may be drawn in to buy 
it off : ſo that, as I have cozend the Stationer, by this 
means the Stationer may over-reach you; and in ſo 
doing, Reader, you will 


Mott highly oblige 


Your humble ſervant, 


Fohn Lacy. 


PROLOGUE. 


0 you that Tudges are 7th" publick ftreet;, 

Of Ballad without ſence, or even feet ; 

To you that laugh aloud with wide mouth'd grate, 
To ſee Jack Puddings Cuſtard thrown in's face ,. 

To youl do addreſs; for you I write , 

From you I hope proteGion here- to night. 

Defend me; O friends, of th' upper Region, 
Fromthe bard'cenſure of this lower Legion. 

I: was inhope, that I ſhould only ſee 

My worthy Crew of th upper Gallerie. 

What made you. Wits ſo ſprghtfully 10-come ?- 

Tv tel'you true, I'd rather had your room : 

Order there was, and that moſt ftrifily gi'n 

To keep out all that Iook'd like Gentlemen; 

You have een brib'd the Door-keepers I donbt;. 
Orelfe I'mſure.they-would ha'kept you out : 
You.muſt; nor cenſure Poet, nor his Play, 

For that's the work,o'th' upper honſe to day. 
Deal-you, Sirs, with your Match, your Dryden wiz; . 
Your Poet Laureat both to-Box- and Pit; 

It is. ſome conqueſt for to. cenſure him | 
That's fill d with Wit, and Tudgement tothe brim: - 
He is for your cenſure, and I'm for theirs, 

Pray- therefore meddle mith your own affairs. 

Let Wits, and Poets, keep theirownftations> 
He-writes te th. Tearms;,gnd I t0th' long Vacati we 


T he Perſons Names. 


Aptain ? 
Lieutenant > of the Troop. 
Cornet ; 
Tom Tell-troth. 
Haggon. 
Flay-flint, Plunder-maſter Decal 
Captain Ferret-farm. 


Quarter-maſter Bxrn-dorp. 
Biddy, the Cornets Boy. 
Dol Troop. 

Troopers. 

Conſtables. 

Painter., 

Carpenter. 


 Seryaſtts. 


Women and Children in abundance. 


Fo Round-heads. 


Overnour of a Garriſon. 
Captain Hold-forth. 


Captain Tyb-text 3 and, his two Holy Siſters. 
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OLD TROOP 


dar Raggou. 


ACTUS L SCENA I. * 


Tel-troth and Dol Troop. 
Dol. Have heard your ſtory, and much pitie you bur, 
in truth, I am a wicked, very wicked woman : for 
[ never did one go0d deed in all my life ; and I 
doubt you're unJuckie, that your fate dire&s you 
to Mme.. 

Tell. I find you have opportunity to do good, and will ta - 
ſerve me; and for reward, if that 
Dol. Nay, yare liberal enough, you underſtand the world ; 
for money creates good and evil: and I, that yever thought 
of doing good , will now heartity endeavour it, Go tomy 

B quarters, 


 . accept of Gus MINSnEy pound, Licutenant, 


Ry 
quarters, for I have a great deal of roguery to att for my ſelf, 
belides the good I am to do for you. F 


Tel. Inqmreall'you can into the laſt thing-you {poke of, for 


T confeſs that troubles me : if ſhe proves but honelt, I'1 forgive 


er wildnels. ; 
Dol, F1 do it, with all the craft can. [Exeunt. 
Ente Lieutenant, Flea-flint, Ferret,and Burndorp. 

Flea. Good morrow, good morrow Lieutenant: 

Lieut. Precious Ragues ! what brave Honours and Titles 
you have'arriv'd-at iythe Wars,Raſcals ! Plunder-maſter Ge- 
neral Flea-ffint ! what Princecan give thee ſo great a Title? a 
great credit for my Colonel, Rogue. Then, here's Captain 
Ferret-farm, an honourable Gentleman: for always, when we 


are fighting, you are ferreting the Farms, and ſearching the 


women for Letters of intelligence, you. damn'd Rogue. Then, 
here's the Quarter-maſter Burndorp, a Rogue that, when we 
have brave large quarters aſligh'd, you fell half of * em, and 
then truſs us up-nine or ten in one houſe together. A pox 
on you, Raſcal. 

Burn. But why are you thus cruel, Lieutenant ? 

Lient. Hang you dogs; did not I know you at firſt to be 
three tatter'd Muſguetiers,. and by plundering a Mault-mill 
of three blind horſes, you then turn'd Dragooners, and ſo- 
quartering 1n a Farm where a good team was, you chang'd 
your blind horſes-for better, and then. you commenc'd Troo- 
pers at Oxferd, and when you had plunder'd your ſelves in- 


to. good- cloaths, you impudently call'd your felves. Major, 
and Captain, and Quarter-maſter, and then'you ran away from. 


your own Troop, and FI entertain'd you for Reformado-Of- 


\cers? . you know I know this, ad yet, you dull ungrateful 


nlcals, you will not know Way am _- 

Ferret.:: Why are you angry ? eel; | 

Flea. Why ? T1 tell - thee why : He wants twenty pounds, 
and-a'good gelding, Coxcomb ; he niuſt have it too, I know 


him. well enqugh. 


Bury, Is that tt? he hall have it, and thank him-too. Pray 


F err ea 
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: (5) 
Ferret. And we have a good gelding for you, Lieutenant, 
as ever you laid leg over. 


Lieut. Why fo? Why will you put me tot togive you 1ll 


language ?- cannot you underſtand me without ſcurvie uſage ? 


Ferret. I did not underſtand you, by my troth, Lieutenant. 

Lieut, Pray underſtand me hereafter. Now are you three 
2s honeſt, harmleſs fellows ! how doſt thou do? who dares 
fay that thou wilt flea a flint 2 or he ſearch for Letters in a 
wenches Placket ? or the Quarter-maſter burn a Town ? P11 
ſet *em by the heels that ſay it. Honeſt Robin, Tom and Dich, 
when ſhall we drink a tub of Ale together ? - 

Burn, When you pleaſe, worthy Lieutenant. , 

Lieut. Get a Tub at, one of your quarters, and I'l come to 
you. And pray underſtand me throughly hereafter : I believe 
I ſhall be very angry within this week again; therefore pray 
take care toprevent it. ; [ Exit, 

Flea. It were a good deed ne'er to plunder more. 

Burn, Why, priythee ? | 

Fl:a. No thriving on't for theſe damn'd Ofticers. To put 
Exciſe and Cuſtom upon Plundering ! to put To// upon fleaing 
a Flint! I hold my own quarters to be my lawful Inher1- 
tance as much as any mans Land or Office, that 1s held by old 
Cuſtom, and Time out of mind. 

Terret. Nay, I hold my quarters to be ſo much my own, 


_ thatthe Wite,the Daughter, and Maid-ſervants, ought to be in 


my occupation. 
Burr, I deny that; for the man of the houſe ought to have 


his wife: himſelf, jn caſe he have a daughter to furniſh you. 


Nay, the ſtrictneſs of the Statute of Plundering ſays, that in 


- caſe he has but barely a Maid-ſervant, you ought not to med- 


dle with his wife, or indeed his daughter. 

Flea. T am of the opinion of the Gentleman that ſpoke laſt ; 
for Tam (in my own quarter) Lord of the Mannor, and all 
Wetts and Strays are mine. 

Burn. T'| ſay that for thee, a Maid cannot go a milking but 
thou mak'[t a Welt or a Stray of her. as 
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Enter Cornet. 
Corn, Here's the faithful fraternity, a league of Knaves that's 
never to be broke. It 1s a joyful thingwhen Brethren plun- 
der together 1n Uney. How d'ye, Plunder-maſter General > 


Flea, We have all arriv'd at excellent nick-names ; to ſay 
truth, according to our feveral degrees and ways of Plun- 
dering : but you, Cornet, have a name that's proper for all 
Cornets to be call d by 3 for they are all Beardlels boys in our 
Army : for the moſt part of our Horſe were rais'd. thus, The 
honeſt Country Gentleman raiſes the Troop at his own charge, 
then he gets a Low-Country Lieutenant to fight his Troop 
ſafely, then ſends for his fon from School to be his Cornet, and 
he puts off his Childs coat to put on a Bufi-coat 3 and this is 
the conſtitution of our Army : So I falate you, Cornet Beard- 
leſs. Thou art calPd Ferret-farm, becaule thou art ſo terrible 
valiant amongſt the Country-Bumpkins, and 4ſpiz becaule 
thou ſhakeſt and trembleſt in a day of Battel. 

Ferret. Whoo pox, this 1s abſolute malice. 

Corn, There thou art outs for this 1s neither malice nor 
anger, but down-right truth, 

Flea. You abuſe him. faith. Thave ſeen him up to the chin 
in bloud, 

Corn, *Twas in a Saw-pit then: yet when the Armies meet 
(1 fay that for him) he will draw up as confidently, as if he 
would take a General by the Beard; and he will as confi: 
dently ride out of the Army before the Battel joyns: andit 
any man ask him whither he goes, he fays he 1s ſent for Orders, 
fo jou hear of him no more 3 and the nextday you find -him 
as ſure ina Saw-pit. 

Ferret. Pray let the Saw-pit alone, and provoke me not: 
g20d men have donethe like 3 therefore be not too bold with 
your betters. 


Flea. Provoke him not ; for he's a Devil at a Sword, though 
he tremble at a Gun. 

Ferret. A Gun, Fconfeſ*, is as terrible tome as Thunder and 
Lightning, they're out of my Element. Well, but leave this 
gucqurſc, and fo you do notlaugh at me, [1 tell you. a ſry, 

| | Fleas. 


() 
Flea. What 1st ? Rt 
Ferret, Why, faith our Do's with child, and lays it to me. 
Burn, Pox onher, ſhe was with me this morning, and I com- 
pounded with her, for five pound. 

Terret, The whore had leven of me, by this light. 

Corn. An excellent cunning quean! She knows the family 
of the Flea-flints are ever the money d men of a Troop.l'l make 
uſe of my time too: give me ten pound to keep counſel, or 
Il make you the laughing-ſtock oth Army. | 

Flea. Thou wilt not turn treacherous Rogue novy ſure, 

Corn. "Tis no treachery. Shew me a Souldier that will not 
take advantage. 

Flea, I, of the enemy. 

Corn, For ten pound any man's my cnemy or friend : there's 
another principle for you , and very tit tor the Flea-flints to 
make uſe of. 

Barn, We ſcorn to compound ; but we will lend you ſor 
much money, if you will mortgage the next freſh Quarters. 

nw 1 do't. 

urn, Then there's your ten pound. 

Corr, Now are you men of Inheritance, now you have a 
good title to every mans goods and chattels3 and for ten: 
pound more T1 help you to a Lawyer ſhall plead it, and. make: 
it good to you and your Heirs for ever. 

Enter Tel-troth.: 

Tell, God give you good morn, -Sirs : I pray you which of 
you is the Captain Commander ? | 

Flea, Why, friend, we have ner a. Captain here, he lycs 
Leiger at Oxford, to give the King intelligence when his: 
Troop beats or 1s beaten. | . 

Corn, There y'are a {ſcandalous raſcal : ſome Captains.F con-- 
teis, have that trick 5 but our Captain always fights his Troop? 
himſelf: but we have a good Licutenant here,it that will ſerve: 
Your turn; &: WEIS 

Burr, 1, he's too-good for us, I would the Devil had him.. 

Corn,. What's thy buſineſs? 

Tell, I'd be a. Trooper. 


2 


Ferre, 


(7) 

Ferret, And canſt thou fight ? 

Tel, Wilt thou try ? | 

Ferret, No, faith, friend, I believe thee, Waſt' ever a Soul- 
dier ? 

Tell. I, a Parliament one. 

Flea, What, and did'{t thou run away ? 

Tell, No, I walk'd this pace : I ſcorn to run. 

Burn, 1b#lieve this fellow's a Spy. WW 

Tell. You lye; I am very honeſt. Now dare you hight ? 

Burn. No, by my troth, not with thee. | 

Tell. Then remember, if any body want the lye, you had 
it Jaſt. 


Flea, This 1s ſuch a fellow as I never met with. Yet why 
d1d'{t thou leave the Parliament ? 


Tell. For the ſame cauſe that I believe I ſhall leave you, 
Flea. What's that ? 


Tell. Becauſe I ik*d 'em not. 

Ferret, Who was thy Captain ? 
Tell, One Captain Verily Rett. 
Ferret. Of what Profeſſion was he ? 


Tell. Of every ones Profeſſion, I think. 
Ferret, What's that ? 


Tell. An Hypocrite. | 

Burn. And doſt thou come out of love to the King ? 

Tell. No; I come to ſee faſhions. 

Burn, But why did'{t thou leave thy Captain ? 

Tell. Becauſe he is an Hypocrite, a yea and nay knave 3 
he cannot endure to plunder, but (in a godly manner) he will 


. takeall hecan lay his hands on. 


Corn, But wif thou fight for the King out of ſtark love and 
kindneſs. | 

Tell, No; T1 fight for him as all men fight for Kings, partly 
for love, partly for my own ends, Tl tight bravely for a Bat- 
tel or two; then beg an old houſe to make a Garriſon of, 
grow rich, conſequently a coward, and then let the Dog bite 
the Bear, or the Bear the Dog, I'l make my own peace, I war- 
rant you 3 and, in ſhort, this 15 my buſineſs hither. 


Enuter 


1] | 
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Nec Enter Lieutenant. 

Lieut. Where are you, Sirs? the Captain has brought Or- 
ders to march, but whither I know not; and better news 
than that, he has brought pay, Boys. 

Flea. I hope you are not angry, Lieutenant. | 

Lieut. L am-not yet 5 but I ihall be very ſuddenly, there- 
fore provide againſt it : the next freſh quarter you will have 


advantage enough. I hope we underſtand of all hands. 


Flea, "Tis ſufficient, Lieutenant. 
Corr, But here's the ſtrangeſt fellow come to be a Trooper. 
Lieut, He 's welcome. Haſt thou a good Horſe, friend ? 


_ Tell, No, but P've a bridle, andif you'l entertain me, I ſhall 


quickly have a horſe. Are you the Captain ? 
Liext, I am but Lieutenant, friend- 
Tell. Ho, I thought you had all been Captains, I'm fure you 


are all call'd ſo. 


| Enter Captain. 
Lieut. But here comes one that 1s ſo: this 1s a very Captain. 
Tell. I tell thee that's very much. What's his name ? 
Liewt. Captain Honor. | 
Tell, I? haveyou lucha thing as Honor amongſt you ? 
Capt. Lieutenant, get your Corporals together, and give 


'emOrders to make ready for a march; and be ſure you charge: 
*tm to ſee every Horſe 1n their Squadrons ſhod, otherwiſe we 
ſhall have 'em lye behind drinking and plundring , and then: 
pretend they ſtay to ſhooe their Horſes : let me hear no-more- 


ont. 
Tell. "Tis poſhble a very Captain may be honeſt. 


Lieut, But, Sir, before you do any thing, talk with this fel- 


low: he would fain be a Trooper, 
Capt. Now, friend, would'ſt thou bea Souldier? 


Tell. Yes, if I could light.of a good ſide : a-right cauſe, and! 


good men to: manage It. 


Capt. On my word, that's ſhrewdly put. Well, I'l promiſe: 
thee a good cauſe, and ſome good men.:. in multitudes all are: 


not vertuous, nor valiant. 
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to you. But, Captain, I heara man may learn to flea a flint 
amongſt you, to drink and plunder. 

Capt. D'ye hear that raſcals ? 

But where did'{t thou hear this report of us ? 

Tell. Ina London-pulpit : but another fort of people told 
me, they preach'd Intereſt more than Goſpel; ſo that a man 
knows not which fide to take, 

Capt. Nay, upon my word, thou art come to the right ſide. 

Tell. T gheſs as much; for you talk worſe than you do, and 
they do worle than they talk. 

Capt. This is an odd kind of fellow, and I believe a dange- 


Tous, Friend, withdraw , while I read my Orders to my 


Ofhcers. 

Tell. A word in your ear firſt, are you wonderful honeſt ? 

Capt. Thou art a ſtrange blunt fellow : yes, I am honeſt. 

Tell, But are you wiſe too? for elſe the want of wit to ma- 
nage your honeſty, may make you a knave. I know 'tis ſome 
mens caſes. 

Capt. Thou doſt ſurpriſe me : ſure thou haſt more bulineſs 
than to be a Trooper. 

Tell. Thaveſo ; butImuſlt ask you another queſtion ere you 
know it. Are you ſtanch enough to keep a ſecret ? Be not an- 


- gry 3 many of your party cannot hold : for tell you news, and 


you fly, like lightning, to the next man to diſgorge it, and fo 
it goes round till it comes to the Enemy 3 and thus you be- 
tray your bulineſs, and intend 1t not neither. 

Capt. T have not heard ſo dangerous a man, Pray, friend, 
think me worthy to know your bulinels, 

Tell. You ſhall. And to ſhew you that I have buſineſs, I 
know what your Orders are. 

Capt, Why, 'tis impoſhible. 

Tell. Nothing impoſhble : you are to remove your Troop 
to Cilſtow, there quarter till further Orders, but not to go to 
bed, for you are within three miles of a little houſe call'd 
Thieves-den Garriſon , and you are to expett a company of 
Foot to quarter with you : 1s this your Orders ? 

Capt. You amaze me! how'came you by this intelligence ? 

Tell. 


| ® {> Av as 
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-. Tell; {t-came to PS 7 houſe this morning, and foto 
me; I am their Confidant, and would fain be yours. '2 
Capt. Do younot know who ſent it ? 
Tell. No, nor they neither; there's the ſubtle carriage of - 
the thing, ! $:\ Y1-C, 


Capt. But pray, Sir, let me ask you who you are ? - F 

Tell. T ant a plain, honeſt-meaning man, a neighbour to that 
Garriſon of Thieves-der, and one that has diy'd into the bot= © / 
tom of both your parties, and find that you haye faults, but: > 
the other great wickedneſs. | 

Flea. Ido not like this fellow, he had a fling againſt drink. . | 

Ferret, And plundering 3 but twenty to one he hath paid _—- 
for't. 

Flea. He had a plaguy jerk at flaying offlints too. 

Capr. What if you went to Oxford with me ? 

Tell. So I may behang'd when I come home again 3 for they 
will know it as ure. Pray let me eat, and refreſh my ſelf, and 


then conclude of ſomething. [Exennt. 
Enter Dol, and calls Lieutenant back. 
Dol. Lieutenant, I'd ſpeak with you. w_t 
Lieut. Dol, Tl come to thee preſently. [ Exit. 


Dol. I cannot ſay I am with child, but. with children ; for 
here has been all Nations, and all Languages to boot: if the 
&yeral Tongues ſhould work upwards now,.and I ſpeak all 
Languages? why, I am not the firſt learned woman ; butT 
believe the firſt that ever came by her learning that way. If. 
I ſhould have for every man that has been dealtng here a; #4, 
child, and if the children ſhould be born with every one a 23 
Back and Breſt on, as they were got? - Bleſs me, what hard la- 
bour ſhould I have ! Burt, forall this, I hopeI do not go with a- 
bove a Squadron of-children. | But to my bufineſs. I mean 
to lay this great belly to every. man that has but touch'd my; 
Apron-ſtrings. I thank the Law, *tis very favaurable in this: F 
point; for whenlT have play'd the whore, the Law gives me 
leave to play the rogue, and lay it to whom I will. 
Enter Lieutenant. 
* Lieut, Why how now Dol? how go matters with you,good! 
Dol Z:- C Dot. 
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Licut. Thou wilt not lay thy child to my charge; I hope, 

*-Dol.. Nog Sit, 4 have more wit 3: my.drift is to lay it to more 
than one man, or one Squadron : Sir, I underſtand there's 4. 
months pay in your bands3; and]: amxeſoly d to: lay this'great 
belly © every; man. round the'Fraop; ſome; L, have ſtruck 
already:, and they have very faitly —otipana Nd with mez 
fome, I ſuppoſe ,: may bultle and: ſtand out-, but if you. 
will COUNtENance Me , then 1 Abey.. muſt CORE at our. 
rates: it 51:1; f IX" 

b Zirat:!. Bus, bol, what ane - IQ this tote? for I orofels no 
friendſhip, but follow the general principle of mankind, Dol; 
which is to-pick the money out -of thy pocket to put it into 
mine. So, Dol, tn plain terms what will you give me? 

Dol. Why, Licutenant, you {ball -goſnips.. 

 Licut.: Why, Dol, weare agreed': ;but after we have ſtruck - 
the Troop round, who doſt thou pitch upon tofather 1t 2 

Dol. Why faith, T did:defign to marry Monſieur Z9gg0, the 
French Co that rides.in your Troop... 

\Feat. Thou wilt never: indure to Ive wich ws tis ſuch a 
naſty: flovetly.rogue. | 14; | 

Dol. :*Tis:no matter for-living with diain 3 L want a : husband, | 

Lieut, He ſtinks above ground : he has not had a ſhirt on's 
back time out-of mind. 


.Dol; FThatimakes it a fit match ; for, by my troth, I do.not 
deſerve azminthat's worth a. ſhirt. 


5 Lient:! Well; Dol; upon: the aforeſaid terms, you re ſure of 
me, play your game with all confidence. 
Dol. Well, I to work amongſt 'em preſently : : or it I might 
gain Ing to advance: my-greater deſires, which is' my Cornet's 
hat waits on him3''I am fookiſh) for love -him:ſtrangely; 
dehjeraely.. A. hundred. poundl, in plain terms, make him 


' 


- mine. 


Lient. Bur, Dol, where 1s this hundred pound > 
Dol. I have ſhark'd cheſe- four years, and made a te to 


ſrape four hundred pounds OE 


Licit, 


@ " 


> 15049.11 Sell L@yyoorefredfme with rexdy money... 
| Enter Advaſcenr | 4d js Lendlady.; 
Well, Dal, away 3 here comes Monſieur Raggox, ſtep Ny | 
Dol. O let him have his money : if our Cornets Boy fail, 


T1 have him, or he ſhall certainly | Ok the child. (Exit, 
Rag. Landlady, _—__ SE Bimy F1kkol, and dJock ng 
Trunk very late... . 204 IH} ore? Bru GH ig3 


 La#d, Yes, Sir: 2 
Rag. Take heed, for bogu you will be tang] if my Pig 
run away. BY 
. Laid. -O Lord; Hl takenelthatg g6:0n ter 911} 0155723 avs 
Ray. You roundhead whorgjllok, at APs: 0 2 6: ih "Nay 
you, ber, - 2 {i 660g xc i 
"Land, Pl take allthe care can on't, Sie cog "Ps 
Rag. $0, me will-ſteal my Piſtol,from Ky trunk a tay 
ſhe-carty ittodeEnemy;, uid me Will-ſo: glundra, fl 6A 
whore. «SUV. PfIGH \ 
134677 16 . Enter Bunopkeits. m 
Stand; who are you = Bumpkin?  ! .... 
Biz. : O Lord, Sir, T am for no. body, 
IRae.. You Doe; be do frelra de Paiamenat,”. FR 
Pim. Why bam tor = pray;:Sir, Who axe; FOUSOT Þ ile nab 
'Rag. Tankiyou for dat! [Begar you, be very -fyll CEO 
ning : you will be of my ade tas name my ſelf lvſt, peak, 
| you dam Dog, who be you for 2: 
»Bx. Tntruth it -Is not gaod-cumners tolty who am: fax; 
your worſhip ought to ſpeak-firſtÞc;:; 159 41 1074 q 62 errict 
Ragi''Pox take you, me berfdr de Parliatnenit; youD oe 
Buxz.''O the Lord bl eſs JR am £gr th<gao Pars 
lament Jovs - $- F 7 2 þ 
"Rae: >Jeirty, Famfor-de. yOunOUn bo Da ar 
ma will bhnktra onrderlaLgcyv VO $2102. 3503 E:. __ 
. Bey}, \Opood Sirl;{parenic 5 amforthbKiag. 1-7 < 14:1 
Rag. Diable, me will plundra you for being Jack, of: bath 
{ides. Diatitie, he baveibut one {tiling:about his: ſoul. and 
bodee. Get you gone, you Dog. [ Exit Bundkitty 
Begar, me have no luck, zoun me plundra every day dis tre 
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"it begatmonever gebburone filling of on fix-penne, 

Ha'! Monſieur Lieutenant, me hear very brave ting 
3 ts (2 bs 4 8 9565394 Y > | _ ' 


4 


years; 
gfyour 7 0015; 
:*Loext, Whar's that 8! fo ISL H 
-* Rag, Me hear you have 'fome- Largion for Monſieur La 
VolUter = pray how'much will come.to- Monſieur Moy'?| 
Lieut, Faith, Monſieur, ſome three pounds... 
. Rag. How, tre pone? whar be detre pone? how much be 
Lieut. Why, here 'tis, Monſieur, ſo much as you ſee. 
... Rag. Begar, ſure yotimack a de-moy:. begar me never ſee ſo 
muck money thpeder ih my life; :Meiwill lye down and tum- 
ble in my money like de Dog datmumbla in de carrion, it isſo 
ſweet. O brave Capitain, O- brave Lieutenant, Gad a bleſs 
deKing of Exglard.;and de King'of Fravce too, when he give 
metre pone. Lieutenant; be toibe-mad a dangerous ting 2. 
Lient. O, very dangerous. GE TG\ ( 
Rag. Begar dere be your tre pone again, it will make ame 


tark a mad 3 me no. know: vat me fall do with all dis money : 

begar me admire tre pone of all ting in dis varle ; it vill make 

de great Turk de Chriſtian, or de Chriſtian de Turk, . better 

den all de argument in.de varle. Pray, Lieutenant, keep dis 
1 


&y forme one'two tre year, till me take counſel of allmy 
in France vat me all dowiddat. _ 

Liewt, Goto Oxford, and buy ſome neceſlaries with it; you 
ate-ſo naſty, 'no body is able to-come near you: buy fome 
ſhirts, to Keep you ſweet and clean. OW-T 

Rig Buy Tome ſhart?” Me love: you very vell, Lieutenant, 
butyouno underſtand: for vat fall me have ſome ſhart ?- 
Liext.. Tokeep your ſelf ſweet, and'from-being.lowſie.. 


_ ©" Rieg.: Who: can ſee-my ſhart ? here: be: my doublet: come 


cloſe, my coat come: over. all dat, den who de devil fee my 
fart 2 For -yat fall: me have a.ſhart , when no-body ſee-my 


finxe © || 


_ But then: you want. ſtockins;, and twenty neceſ+ 
SH Fil, 172 gobble n; 
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;” Rao, Me pull up my boot, who ſee me havew ſtockin ? you 
viltfave a littel Engliſh tricka, and never underſtand : for vat 
vill you haye more ting about you, den vat vill make a {hew 


in de varle, and every body can ſce? Pray let me lay out my. 


money to pleaſe my own fancee. 
Lieut. With all my heart. | LD) : 
Rag. Den - me vill lay it out for my honor, and for de 


honor of de King, and my Lieutenant : So adieu, Buy ſhart? | 


who ſee my ſhart ? [ Exit. 
| Enter Dol. 9 
Dol. Faith, Lieutenant, I] at him, and ſome of the reſt pre- 
fently ; therefore leave me to work :. I am aſham'd, I am ſuch 
a fool to doat on a Boy, but no remedy : remember, there- 
fore, and about 1t. 
Lieut. Do you remember the hundred pound 3 Il work 
him, fear not. | [Exennt ſeverally, 


__ _ 


ts tit 


ACTUS I. SCANA I; 


Enter Dol Troop. 


with. me very civilly, that I did fear would have 
out-witted me : I am afraid of nothing but/anim- 
pudent rogue that has-no ſhame in him, that will father the 
child rather than part with his money, and fo ſpoil my com- 
pounding-with the reſt of. the Troop, T1 be as wiſe asT can 3. 


Dol. N ow to my buſineſs, My Flint-flayer compounded: 


fo have among 'em. | Dies 
0 bong Enter a Trooper,” 
Troop. What a pox makes ſhe here ? 


Do!. How d'ye, Mr. William? I'm come to tell you I am 


gone half my time, that you may provide, for I am quick. 


y - "i Y . % Pc 
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iN - Troop. Art then? faith, It be as. quick as theu art, for 1 

_=_ bein MePand (if the wind ſerve) to morrow. [ Exit, 
"I ot. Slife, if they ſhould alt boggle thns, I ſhould make a 
\ 4 _ thin Troopont. 
tt > Enter Raggon. 
j | Rag. .O, Madam Dol ! O dee; O Yee? 
Al v,, Dot. You ſee how I do: I am near my time, I deſire you 
| e YL 
V- provide You ſwore a thouſand oaths to me you would 
eep the child. : 
ag. But me did but ſwear in French, Madam Dol, and dat 
'h villno ſtand good in Enghſh Law, Madam Dol, © * 
I Dol. Come, Sir, come, I'l make you fathermy child, or [1 
make you do worle : will you compound? 

Rag: Me ſcorn to compone, and ſcorn to fader your ſhild 
you be a dam whore, Madam Dol. 

Dol. Youare a Raſcal, Mr. Monſieur, and I'l make you fa- 
ther the child in ſpite of your French teeth. . | 
Rag. Begar, Madam Dol, you be de great whore de Baby- 
[ lon; begar , me vill make appear noting 'can get you wid 
' child but de May-pole in de &irana- and den me can make ap- 


j pear, by good vitteneſs, dat me have no May-pole abouta me: 
l So adicu, Madam Babyloz : Pox take you, me fader your dam 
ll fon of a whore (ſhild! | [ Exit. 
10 Dol. You fickle Frenchman, I ſhall be reveng'd on thee: T1 


= marry thee, but I] be reveng'd on thee. 

ſe Enter Cornet, Lieutenant ard Biddy. | 

== But here comes my Cornet and his Boy, and the Lieutenant : 
4 T ſee he is mindful of my buſinels. [ Exit, 


i Lieut. Cornet, I have an earneſt and (by my troth) a moſt 
| pleaſant ſuit to you. We Feats 
il * Cor. You cannot mils the grant of it: Whatist? 


SG. Licut. But firſt, do you love money-? 


W Cor. By my troth, T know not for I never had a ſum 
i - worth loving in my life yet. | 
f ' 'Liext. Will fifty pound do any hurt ? h 


Cor. But what multT do for it > betray the Troopto the ene- 
my, or ſome Garriſon ? for under that I cannot deſerve fifty 
pound. Liext. 


C ) 

Lient. Towns are not fo cheap yet : though Treaſoh be 
plentiful, 'tis not grown a Drug. But to my ſuit : you are 
to know that our Do/ 1s deſperately i fove, and with S 
whom. 

Cor. Not with me ? I find I muſt earn this fifty pound, 

Lient. No ſuch matter : you have too great a conceit of 
your good face. 

Bid. Indeed you lye, Lieutenant : for he can never think 0 
too well of that face. [ Aſtde. 

Cer. Who is it ſheis1n love with ? 

Lient. By my troth with thy Boy here : deſperately in love 
with thy Boy. — | 
Bid. The Devil take her for her pains. But why do I curſe 
her, that am fo deſperately in love my ſelf? [ Aſrde. 

Cor. Why, this ſtory 1s very pleaſant, if you knew all. 
' Bid, O Lord, you will not tell him what'T am, I 
hope ? 

Cor. Lieutenant, I muſt deny your ſuit, for it muſt not be a 
match; for the Boy i 1s, in plain terms, a Girl. 
- Bid. The Devil take you for telling him. 

Cor. Why ſo? my Lieutenant's very faithful, 

Lieut, A Girl? Let me ſee your face. 


Bid. O you unworthy man ! Good Sir, forgive me, fork 
am even ready to ſcold. | 


Lieut. This 1s the pretty young daughter that belong'd to 
your Winter Quarters, and ſ@ came away for love ? 

Bid. Yes, Sir 3 but if your' Cornet had been true, I had i 
been paſt Love by this 1? I had been married. _ "0 

Lieut. Why, are all marry'd people paſt love? 

Bid. Yes, Sir, of the mens ſide eſpecially : but, Sir, Iam na- 
turally very merry, and fhall be, it you will but do me: Fas 
favour'to think me-very honeſt, WE TTY 

Liext. T ſhall do. you a great favour, if I do , for I nevi 
thought any body ſo yet ; but if it pleaſe you, I wy Four ho-' 
nelty, and then T'l giveyou my opinion. Y 

Bid. Benot rude when you try me, if you be, you were 
better venture ona Maiden-Cat at miduight, for L ſhall ſcratch | 


worle, | -} 


= 
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worfe, and ſo' mark” you,” not for my humble ſervant, but my 
humble Catterwauler, cy 

Lieut. T could meet ſuch a creature o'th' houſe top, at any 
hour, and ſcratch, and ſqueak, and tumble down together, 
2nd get the prettyeſt Kitlings as we fall: 

Bid. TI am glad to ſ& you merry, Sir; for merry people are 
lIixely honeſt, 

Lieut, Well, we'l try 3 but, if you love mirth, conſent to 
marry with this Do/ : there's money for us all. [ Exit, 

Bid, Content, faith. 'T will be excellent ſport to marry 
her, for T love roguery well enough ; but, the Devil's in't, ſhe'l 
know me to be a Girl. 

Enter Dol, aloof. ED Hee.” 

Cor. No, no; ſhe ſhall not come near you, nor 'touch you, 
till ſhe's brought to bed 3 then two to- one but the Troop 
marches away, and leaves her behind ; then I'm ſure the 
Country-Bumpkins will knock her o'th' head. 

Dol. There's a Cornet in grain, faith. 

Bid, Troth, you are very charitable. Well, fince my hand's 
inat wearing Breeches, I1 do all the Offices of a man : I would 
I had wherewithal to perform; for, by my troth, I am weary 
of our own Sex. | | 
Dol, Shecryes,1taith : I like that well. 

Cor. You little fool, you do not cry, I hope ? 

Bid, No, faith, that was but a tear by chance. You made 
me leave my friends (you know) when you talk'd of marriage 
to me; but not one word on't noy you have made me your 
Be-de-Boy. . | | 

Dol. I know not what to ſay to that. 

Cor. We'l talk of thoſe things when we are ſettled. 

. Bid. By my troth, you have put me 1nſuch a gog of mar- 
riage, that it will not out of my heat : and-yet Iſcorn to: ask 
you to marry me, and-I ſcorn to crack. a,conimandment with 
you: was not that baſely done of yow'to tempt me 2 but I 
ſhall ſcold, which is a thing Thate. O baſe fellow ! you would 
be going o'th' ſcore with me, for my Virginity ? Faith, Sir, 
I'd have/you know 'tis worth ready money at any time 2 __ 

| aith, 


( 1k 7) £ | : 
faith, I] ſwear, 1t ſhall ne'e. .y0,under Matrimony. =E 
Dol. She 1s honeſt, 1'faith : I love a vertuous woman,though | 
Tam none my ſelf ; like him that lov'd the ſound of Greek, 
though he underſtood jt not. She & right honell, 1'faith. 

Bid. Marry me, and then halloo Dog for thy Silver colles ; 
but till then, Fl gnaw my under-ſhect to the bed-cord, betore 
you ſhall have your will of me, Fam ſometimes mad when [I 
think how I left my friends: ſometimes I could ſcold, and 
ſometimes I could cry, and the Devil take that good face of 
yours, I can do. neither for 1t. 

Cor, Come,come,you truſt your perſon with me,and why not 
your virginity 2 How long do you think you can hold out at 
this ſtanch rate. 

Fid.. Faith, Sir, E can hold out till it's fit for no body : till 
I'm paſt the uſe of man, before thou ſhalt have it, ſhameleſs 
wretch. 

Dol. She is certainly honeſt, and. that's half our work 
done, 

Cor. Come, prethee let's think of our mock-marriage with 
Dol, and after we'l be ſerious. 

Fid. Why, I'm for that too'z but yet I cannot chuſe but 
cry to ſee how falſe you are, and how they talk at home of 
me, ſhe's run away with a Souldier, and that raſcal will nct 
marry her. O the Devil take you, I ſhall never recover thet 
crealtt again | | 

Cor. Come, we'l cozen 'em all at laſt. oo 

Bid, Nay, I believe thou'lt cozen more than me; for what 
woman can forbear running away with thee, that ſees: thoſe 
lecring eyes, thou bewitching Devil, thou! 

Con, Orremember you hate ſcolding,! 

Bid, T had forgot that, indeed. 

Cor, Nay, Pr'ythee.no more of this ſtory. | 

Bid. Well, I will not : but truly I grow. weary of your©— | 
unkindneſs; and I am ſerv'd well: cnOugn, for owning a man: | 
that doated on me:. 

Dol: A ha:! I marry, that's ſfomewhar] indeed: __ 

Bid, But. I ſee, a Cornet with his flying. Colours, and. his | 
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word, Have at al}; goes a great way with a virgin 2 who can 
velalt it 2 _[Exennt. 
Enter Captain, Lieutenant and Tell-troth. 

Capt. Lieutenant, ſtay and recetve Orders. But, Sir, how 
many companies are therein Thieves-dex Garriſon ? 

Tell. Neer a Company ; for not one of 'em will be calÞd 
Captain of a Company, but Captain of a Congregation. One 
is call'd Captain Holdforth, another, Captain Tubtext 3 Rogues 
mark'd at the Font for Rebellion. 

Capt, Rebellion1s the firſt point of Reformation always. 

Tell. They are form'd to a new ſtamp of villany, the laſt Im- 
preffion 3 that which put the Devil into a cold ſweat: take 
the wickedeſt and worſt-reputed men you have, and turn 'em 
looſe to Plunder, andIdefie 'em to make the Tythe o'th' ſpoil 
theſe hypocrites have done. 

Capt. You are very bitter. 


Tel, Malice cannot lay 'em open : they Lecture it thrice a 


week, and ſummon the Country to comein : they that refuſe, 


they take their goods, and leave *em ne'er a groat; and then 
they ſay, They took but their own, for the good creature is 
the inheritance of the people of Gad. 

Capt. It ſeems, every Captain is a Teacher, and his own 
Company is his Congregationz ſo that they hang and draw 
Religion among themſelves. No doubt moſt blaſphemous vil- 
lains, EX 

Tell, Well, Sir, Il hometo night 3 march your Troop to 
Lavel to morrow 3 ſtay till I come to you: So fare you well 3 


_ andI wiſh a bleſling upon your good meaning. [ Exit. 


Capt. Lieutenant,, be careful how you march to morrow, 
and take heed, Ihe: of no complaint. T'l to @xfordin the 
morning, to give account of this fellow. 

Lieut, I hope you'l allow us our old harmleſs Drolleries. 

Cap. I, molt freely. XY [ Exit. 

| Enter Cornet. 

Cor. Lieutenant, half the Troop will be gone : Dol has 
faid her child to 'em all, and they're for Horſe and away. 

Lient, What-ſhall we do ? fe 4 


Cor. 
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Cor, Tndeavour to prevent it, that is all that's to be ſaid. 
[ Exen#t, 
Enter a Trooper with his Arms, and Monſtenr Raggou meets hin. 
Rag. Ow dee, ow dee, Monſieur Laxcaſhire £ vat make you 
have your arms ſo late at night? isdere Alarm? be de enemy 
in de quarteer ? _ | 
1 Troop, Worſe tharfthe enemy, the Devil's in the Quar- 
ter : our Dol is with child, and would lay itto me 3 but Þ1lay 
down my Arms, and go. home. 
Rag. Begar, me vil Jay down my Arms, and go home too 
Ha! begar, now tink, me have no home. [ Exit. 
I Troop. Captain, Captain. 
Within. Who's there 2 what's the matter ? 
I Troop. Thomas, tis I 3 the old Mutinier : tell the Captatn 
mult ſpeak with him. 
Within. He is but juſt laid down on the bed,to ſleep alittle. 
Come rth' morning. 
I Troop, Fleſh deu blood, I will ſpeak with him. 
| Captain above. ' 
Capt. What's the matter ? an Alarm ? 
I Troop, I marry is there, Captain ; there will be a whoſe 
Squadron upon you preſently. 
- Capt. 'Sdeath, my horſe,preſently. 
I Troop, The Enemy Dol ts faln into our Lancaſhire quarters, 
and has laid her Child to our Squadron: fo here 1s your Back 
and your Breſt, Captain, and Fl go home. 
Enter four Troopers and Raggou.. 
2 Troop. Fleſh, we'l father no child, not we. 
Rag. Begar, me vil fader no (hild too, Hey Monſieur Cap» 
tain, here be your one Piſtole. 
3 Troop. Captain, we have brought you ſome Lancaſhire 
Arms 3 here1s ten or eleven Sowze Kidgiors for you. 
Cap. What a Devil ayls the fellows? - [ Above. 
Rag. Begar, Capitain,me vill keep no ſhild : -your dam Ma- 
dame Dot have get us all with aſhild. 
Capt. Run for the quean to come -to me I ſhall have all 
my. Troop forſake me. Stay, Sirs, I'l come to you: Imult as 
D. 2 Rt welt 
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-yyell humour 'em as be ſevere, or elſe no Souldiers. 


[Exit from above. 

Nag. Vell, me do know very vell how it fall be my ſhild or 
no. 

4 Troop, Well, Monſieur, and I have a mark to know 
whetherit be mine or no, as well as you. 

2 Troop, And fo we have all. " 
Enter Captaimt and Cornet. 

Capt. My Maſters, you might have had ſo much manners to 
have held your complaints till morning 3 but however I have 
lent for Do/, and I'] do you juſtice betore I ſtir now. How 
now, Raggor 3 what are thy ſleeves {tuff'd withal ſo ? 

Rag. Begar, dis (leeve be my Stabla, dere be good Oata 
for mine Arſe ; and dis {leeve be my Kitchin,dere be meat for 
my ſelf. Vill you eat dis morning, Capitain? 

Capt. Foh, yourlleeves ſtink abominably. 

Rag. Zoun, do you call dat a ſtinka ? 'tis true, it havea lit- 
tle huggo : begar, dis ({leeve keep your Troop alive; dis 
{leeve 1s de Phyſician to all de Troop: When any man be fick, 
meet on ſome hot vatera, dere let my fleeve boyl one hour 
k tt, and dat make de comfortable Pottage in de varle. Have 
not me cure you all ? wy | 

4 Troop. Yes, indeed, Captain, he has cur'd us twenty 
times. 

Rag. Begar, Capitain, me have cure that dam whore Ma- 
dam Dol, and yet for all datſhe lay herſhild a top upon me. 

_ Enter Dol. 

Capt. O. here ſhe is. Now (you audacious quean) what 
makesyou Alarm theſe people thus 2 Who got you with child ? 
{pcak, and ſpeak trurh ] charge you. £3 

Dot. Why then I will ſpeak truth, an't pleaſe you : good 
Captain do not fright me. MEETS; T6 vy 
+. Capt. Well then. Is it his child? did he get it ? 
"Dol. I cannot ſay abſolutely 'tis his, Captain. 

_ Capt, Why, 1s it this fellows ? 

$2ol. T cannot ſay directly 'tis his neither. . 
| Capt, E it Monſieur Raggor's 2 | 1 = 
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Dol. I cannot fay (to ſpeak truth) 'tis his in particular. 

Capt. Death, (you abomznable quean) ſay whoſe 'tis, or Tl 
{lit your noſe. i Lis 

Dol. Why, truly, I cannot lay it to any one man ; but Gad 
is my judge, 'tis the Troops child, Captain, 

Capt. Was ever ſuch a ſlut heard of! 

Dol. I deſire your worſhip to believe me in one thing: 
truly Captain, and as Gad's my comfort, I have been as true 
and faithful a woman to the Troop, as ever wife was to a huf 
band, Captain, | | 

Rag. O, ho, are you ſo? me tink now, Madam Dol, you are 
de whore de Babyloz 3 for one whole Troop may make a May- 

ole. 
f Capt. Why this 1s ſome honeſty yet, that ſhe is true to the 
Troop. 
Rag. Ould, Capitain, for oughta me ſee dis ſhild be your 
ſhild. 

Capt. How prove you that, vir ? 

Rag. Begar, ſhe ſay de ſhild belong to de Troop, . and you 
w/ de Troop belong to you 3 derefore de ſhildis your ſhild, 

egan.- 

548 But T't make ſome of you father it. There 1s none 
of you but have ſome private mark to know it (to be your 
own) by. | 

4 Troop, Faith, Captain, if it be born with a Gauntlet and a 


Head-piece on, I'l own it. 

2 Troop. Troth, Captain, if it be born with a Bridle 1nits 
hand, and Boots and Spurs on, I'l ownit. 

I Troop. Troth, Captain, I ne'er touch'd her ; I was about 
it once; but the jade laid her ſelf fo like a Conſtable ty'd 
neck and heels together, thatI went to plunder her, and ſhe 
up and beat me like a Dog. 

3 Troop. And, by my troth, if it be born leading a horſe 
into the world, 'tis my child, Captain, 


Rag. Ould : you every one have a mark to know your 
ſhild : Madam Do/, before my Capitain, if your ſhild be born 


wid never a ſhart,derwit be my ſhild ; for me have had no ſbart 


dis-forty week, 


Entcr 
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(42s) b pie © Enter Ferret-farm. | - 
| Ferves,. By your leave, Captains | 182% 
Capt, What want you, Aſpin ? 


Feyrct,. I come to free all theſe men, and to own the child, 
ns, 


Dol. How, own my child ; > the Rogue never touch'd me in 
His like, Captain, 


Ferret. Ha, Dol! Conte, confeſs Will you have the truth, 
Captain; ? 

Capt. I, pr'ythee, with all my heart. 

Ferret. Why,thenTI muſt confeſs the goes with two children 
one I'got on the great trunks end, and the other ona ſtair- 
caſe, by my life, Captain. 

Cap. I never heard of ſtair-caſe children before. 

Rag. But vat if de ſhild be born wid no {hart ? you fall 
be hang before. you fader my ſhild. 


Dol. Captain, if I were to ay to morrow, the rogue ne- 
ver touch'd me. 


Ferret. T1 cudgel the rogue to death, Captain. 

Capt. Hold, hold. 

Rag. Let him come, Captain: me vill kill him, begar. 

[Draws and: throws off his cot, 
Capt. Hold Dol. I charge you to put up, Monſieur. 

Rag. Me vill put-up den. 

Capt. Not one word more, I charge you, but all to your 
"quarters. Be gone, Cornet, 'tis time to ſound to Horſe; and 
_ heed I hear of no complaints. 

g. Begar, me never ſee all dat before ; diable, me be. 
Monkcur KRaggou indeed : me vill put on my coat preſan, for 
'degar if Monſicur Dung-hill-raker ſee- me, begar he vill put 
'me-1n his ſack. [ Exenzt, 

Enter twelve T roopers at ſick doors + two at a door. 

1 Tyo0p.. Pox of this French fool, what 'does -he:'mean to- 
'give us.all Ribbons? we do but laugh at him. 

3 Troop. His bufineſy is to be admir'd; I admire. he has; 
ou ght him ne'er 2 ſhirt. 


"A Froep. 'He'is Ake the Hypoctites, that wilt not ſing Palms, 


hecadlt " 
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becauſe they've n&er a Room to the ſtreet, they cannot be 


heard, 
| 4 Troop, And ſohe'l have ne'er a ſhirt becauſe it cannot be 
ſeen. \v 


Enter Lieutenant, Flea-flint, Ferret-farm, a»d Burndorp. 
Lieut. Come, to horſe, to horle. 


Flea, Lieutenant, pray let Monfieur Raggor ride before . 
and make the Quarters to night. 


Ferret, Pray do, Sir : for every freſh quarter we know you 


expect, and therefore you muſt wink. 

Lieut. But, Sirs, I dare not own you, for my Captain is ſo 
ſevere, that I proteſt he'l hang any man that plunders ; eſpe- 
cially you Flint-flayars, that he has forgiven ſo often. 

Bunr, Why, Sir, we'll venture that, for we hgve a way to 
come off, 

Lieut, Pray how ? for if the Country complain (and they 
diſcover in the world cannot ſave you. 

Flea, Why, Sir, you know Monſieur Raggoy has a remarka- 
ble coat, with ve always full of Meat for himſelf, and 
the other full of Oats for his horſe, 

Lieut, Well, what then ? 


Flea. Why, [ have ſuch a coat 3 andT will ſtuff up thefleeves, 
and rob like him; T can ſfpatter French, and have every thing 
{o like him, that your ſelf cannot diſtinguiſh, 

Lieut, Well, and how rob the reſt ? 

Ferrety, To atisfie you, in ſuch diſguiſes as the Devil can- 
not find us out 1n. 

 Lient, You'l do well to keep in thoſe diſguiſes {till , for 
i faith he'lfind you at the long run elſe, Well, if you will ven- 
ture, do; T'] aid you in what I can. 


Burn. It the Country complain, they come direly to you, 
Lieutenant. 


Ferret. Then you bid em deſcribe the men, and without 
peradventure they fall upon the Frenchman , with his re- 
markable ſleeves. 


Lieut, But ſuppoſe he ſtand it out, and make it out where 
he was in the time of plundering ?. 


Eleaz 
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Flea, That's ſhrewd, I confeſs, £0 
Lient. Came, It help you. If the Country-men come in, 
and deſcribe him, Il go diredly to him, and tell him, I have 


Orders to ſeize him, for my Captain 1s reſoly'd to hang him: : 


ſo out of my kindneſs to him , FT let him make his eſcape ; 
and I'] warrant he'l away as if the Devil drove him. 

Ferret, But, ſuppoſe he will not go at that netther, for he's 
impudent enough. 

Lieut. Ha! if he will not (let me ſce) Fl write a Letter and 
have it ready in my hand, and we' pretend to ſearch him for 
Letters of Intelligence, and ſo- clap the Letter into his pocket, 
and pull it out again, which ſhall be as if it came from the ene- 
my, and that (according to. his. promitfe, they hope) he will 
betray the Troop. 

Ferret, T marry, this is ſomething : needs muſt he go, that 
the Devil drives. | 1s 

Flea, Then much more muſt he go that the Lieutenant 
drives : I warrant he-goes to ſome purpoſe. _ 

Ferrer. Good ; and when he is gone andfled for't 
. Lieut, The caſe 1s plain, he's guilty : none but he could 

O It, 

Burn, Why, this is.Plot and. Intrigue, Lieutenant, bravely 
laid, vfaith. | 

Flea. Why then Eſperanza Flea-fiixt.. 

Ferret, What work we'l make ! 

Enter Raggou and his Landlady.. - 

Lieut. Here comes the poor rogue and his LandJady : he 
Iittle thinks of our Tragical deſign againſt him. T1 ſtep aftde, 


and ſee what work he'l make. —_[Exennt. 


Rag. Come Ladlady, bring me my Piſtole, me muſt march.. 

Land. I, Sir, Tl-tetch.ityou.: *tis ſafe enough. [ Exit. 

Rag. Begar, me have ſteal my Piſtole, me vill make her be- 
heveſhe viil-be-hang, and den ſhe vill endure plundering de 
betra. But (pox take her). me. have ſearch,, and ſhe have 
noting to plundra.. | | 


Ty Emter Landalady.. + Dots 
Zand., Q: Lord, what ſhall F do, Monſieur 2. your-Piſtol's 
$06, Bag 


ly 


(25) 
—_— OR 5; 
Land. It is gone, it 1s ſtoln.. TO CE it 
Rag. Ha ! you have carry, my Piſtole to de enemy {you 
dam whore) Begar, you fall hang tre pair of Stair higher den 
Haman. Fs 
Land. Truly I know not what's become on't: T hope you 


have it your ſelf. 


Rag. O, you dam whore, me vill plundra your houſe for 
flander a moy. * 

Land. Good, Sir, I have nothing worth plundering, but z 
great Cheele. 

Rag. Give me your Sheeſe, you devil you. 


: 


Land. Hereit is, Sir, and all Thave in the world. 


| Rag. Pox take you, give me one ſhilling for my Sheeſe. 
 Laxd. With all my heart : truly it's all: the money I have. 
" Ray, Now give me my Sheele - agen, you dam whore: 
Vat fail me do wid dis Sheeſe? it vill not go into my Kitchin- 
ſleeve. Begar, for one ſhilling more you fall have the Sheeſe 
indeed. "fi 
Land, You'l plunder it again? 
Rag. Begar, it go agen my conſcience to take -your Sheele, 
becauſe it vill no go ia my Kitchin ſleeve. 
Land, I have'trot a peny to {ave my life. 
Rag. Begar, me ſell it to your Neighbour. 
| | Enter Neighbour. 
Vat vill you give me for my Sheeſe, 
| Land, It's my Cheeſe. 
Rag. Begar ſhe lye, me plunder it very fair from her. 
Neizhb, ThenlT hope I may buy plundred goods as well as 
other people. What's your price ? | 
Rag. Begar, Dog-ſheap : one filling. 
Neighb. There's your money. 
Eznd. Will you offer to buy my Cheeſe? 
Neighb. 'Tis my Cheeſe. 
Lend. T1 try that. | LFight & excunt. 
Rag. Begar, fight till de devil part you, 


E Enter 
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Enter Lieutenant, a all the Troopers. 


© Monſieur Licutenaat ! 


Lieut. What doſt with that Cheeſe > . 
Rag. My Landlady love me vera dear, and ſhe give me a 


Sheeſe as atokento, wear for her ſake. 


Lietit. Raggon, you mult needs go make the quarters for the 
Froop. 

Rag. Widall minheart. But, Lieutenant, dere be a favour 
for you. [Gives hize a knot of Ribbor. 

Lieut, But what 1s the meaning of this ? 

Rag. Begar, it be for my honer : me-have lay out all my tre 
"_ Ribbon, and-give allde Troop my favour to wear in 

e tat. 

Lieut. What, and: is all thy three pound gone in Ribbon, 
and bought never a ſhirt ? *Tis very Ge. 

: Begar, and ſo it be very ni As me tell you before, 
who de devil ſee my ſhart 2 all de vyarle ſee Monfieur Raggou 
in de Hat : every man vill admire, and ask, who gave all that 
favour to. de Froop-? den dey Cry , Monſieur Raggon de 
French Cook : begar, dat fall be more honer for me, den ever 
you. ſall get by yourſhart. 

Lieut. Thou art a right F: renchman. My horſe there , 
Groom: Let's march away. | 


{ Exennt.. 


cg 
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- Enter Flea-flint, Ferret-farm, and Burndorp, 
Flea, YE S not-this like hitn as can be? 
J Burn, *T1s like enough to delude the people with. 

., @& Flea. Tlrantand tear the ground,..Boys. I will fo 
plundra all de dam Bumpkin Dog. | 

Ferret, That will paſs: that's his word : *tis like him. 

_ Flea, Be you pretty modeſt, Sirs, and let me play the de- 
vil among 'em. I will fo terrifie 'em with French-gibberiſh, 
that you ſhall appear no body amongſt 'em. 

Burn. Good: for the+more ative and terrible thou art, 
they will the more remember thee when they come to com- 
plain, and ſo we ſhall be ſure to ſcape. F-:2y | 
' Flea, Comeaway, Sirs 3 we mult be quick, and ride hard 
'for't. 11 [ Exeunt. 

Ezter Raggou Lke Flea-flint. 4 
Rag. Begar, mehave maka my ſelf like Fleaflizt, and me 
vill bur one two Town as'me go to makea de: Quarter, and 
me vill ſpeak Engliſh,and:me' vill call my (elf Flea;flirt - let me 
ſee: Come,where 15 this Conſtable ? where are all theſe damn'd 
dery damn'd Rogues and Whores? T'l flay your very ſouls, 
you beaſtly Bawds. . Begar, all dat be very good Engliſh, and 
it be very much like Monſieur. F/ea-flizt, and begar, me hope 
he villbe taken and hang for'dat , for begar me vill plundra 
de devel if me catch him, ; [Exit 
N97 4.1 1 "Pater Cornet andBiddy. iP 
Cor. Come, let me fee, Biddy, how finely you'l court your 
Miſtreſs now. | 

Bid, I can court her as all men court women; you ſhall. 

tend me two or three hundred oaths;your diſlembling tongue, 
I E 2 and 
a> 
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and' your falſe * 4 and then I cannot miſs the right way of 
wooing her. 


Cor. This comes very near ſcolding, Bildy. 

[ Takes her by the chin. 

Bid. You make me forget my (elf: took you now, would 
any honeſt man take a Maid ſo kindly by the chin, and yet not 
mean to marry her ? 

Cor. Thou little fool; at that rate-every man, th! Kingdom 
would have ten thouſand wives: if you'l. part with your 
Maiden-head; have at you Biddy. Come, come, you. loving: 
worm, I know I ſhall have it at-laſt. 


© 3:4. Nay, o: my conſcienceT believe thee ; ; yet I have held 
faſt hitherto. 


Cor: Fam gladto hear that, rfaith. 
Bid, But I find I muſblook-no more on thoſe eyes; it I'doz 
1Aith I-ſhall' flutter ſo long about the Candle, that I ſhall. 


finge my Virgin wings at laſt: I will therefore now. conclude 
Lam a-man, and muſtigo court my. Miftreſs: 
Enter Lieutenant and Dol; 
Cor, Here's the Lieutenant and. Do], now. behave your ſelf 
Itke-2 mar: 


B5d.. Could you ſhew me : how to behave my ſelf like an hoe 
neſt man ? that sout of your way I doubt. 


© Dol; Still better and better. Fhis-canfirmsme:. 
_ B#d.. Well, give me thy. hand':;: I'm reſolv'd. to be very ver-- 
ttous, and very merry, and'never-think more of thee. 


Gor, Well, Mrs. Dol, here's.one has conſented in. part: to. 
marry you; 


Dol. Pretty. creature [* 
Bid. Ugly Toad. Aﬀtc Je. 


Dol. Well; and will you be, content toride before me loving- E 
iy a: days : 2. 


Liext. I, and*behind thee tea; ride thee-all the points o'th'. 
Compaſs, wench, fear not... 


= O Lord, but 1 Is: there. ſo. many ways. of riding, Licute>- 


nant? - 


Kon. Halſt. choutiy drotheſs lEytangad not known that yet?” 
| Cor... 


| | 
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Con. Well, but when-will you marry > © | 

Bid. Nay \by my. faith, let us woo firtt, and then marry: "02 
caufe 1. belicke there 1s more pleaſure in. wooing. than in the* 
eftedts of it. 

Cor. Why: do- you-not beginand court her then? 

Bid. Nay, by my faith, let her begin firſt. _ 

Lieut. That's not the mode forthe woman towoo the man. 

Bid, That is, 1 if the man love the woman; but that's not. 
my caſe : for 'tisſhe loves me, not I her. 

Lieut, 'O, but in complaiſance you muſt begin-; 
It is not civil to put a woman tot; 

Bid, Not, faith.::pray forſooth do you begin. 

Dol. Indeed it ſhall be yours. | 

Bid. I proteſt. it ſhall be yours :. therefore begin ,. or I 
vow I 1 break off the match. x 

Dol.. Nay, rather than fo, Il begin.. Sweet, Sir, Tam much. 
and greatly aſham'd.. 

Bid. Were youever ſo before, Miſtreſs ? 
Dol. Yes , truly , I have. been alhani'd; but It isſ0- long: 
lince— 

Bid.. That you have forgot it, I ſuppoſe. But diſturb you; ' 
forſooth... | 

Dol.. No diſturbance, ſweet Sir, . (I want fine words to -ex-- 
preſs my love in.) I am ſorry that the Cart-wheel of- Fortune: 
ſhould drive me into the Coach-box of your affection. 

Bid.. Fortune will take it ſcurvily to call her wheet a Cart-- 
wheel: beſides, Coach-box.and Cart-wheel. did never agree- 
in this world ,yet.. 

Dol. I am not able tq expreſs my loveas it deſerves ; but I! 
have four hundred pound 1n gold, if: that will do it. 

Bid. By my. faith.-you expreſs.your ſelf very well, and I 
will woo you heartily for itt. Madam, you. have. ſtruck-me: 
with-uch a.deſperate Dart, from thoſe fair ſomewhat or other. 
that you have about you.: Are. you. ſure. you. have the 
gold you. ſpoke of ?. 

Dol. Yes; my dear.heart; very:ſure..- 

Bid.. Then F. I. do not. love. you above. all women<kind, , 


periſh; 


F 
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periſh me, and ſink me, fefaſe me; rot me, and'rensunce me; 


Cor. Hold, hold, hold :* do you call this 'wooing > 

Bid, Yes faith; I had a Siſter caſt away with the very ſame 
ſpeech, therefore do not interrupt me, for I know'all-man- 
_ wooes thus. And,-as T'was (wearing, Madam, the Devil 
take 2000 | 

Licut. Enough, enough, enough, enough. 

Bid. But, Madam, are you fatisf'd ? 

Dol. T am, to the full : and do believe you. 

Bid. But, if you (pleaſe, Madam, now my hand 1s in, to ac- 
cept of a hundred or two of oaths more. | 

Dol. No, no, no; by no means: I believe you without 
'em, and I am yours. | 

Bid, T have not {worn out half my Alphabet yet. 

Dol. You have done ſufficiently, indeed. 

Bid.” Well, giveme' your hand then''s you are the firſt wa- 
man certainly, that was ever gain'd with ſo little ſwearing. - 

Cor. Thou haſt wooed her, and won her moſt bravely. 

Bid, Have I? why, then I'm thine. But hark you, Liente- 
nant and Cornet, we will be married privately, and"ta-the 
dark, becauſe her face ſhall not turn my ſtomach. -Madam, I 
have one ill humor, I cannot abide a woman with a bare face 3 
therefore, if I could buy you a maſque that would ſtick to 
your face, and never ceme off, I believel ſhould love you yery 
well. ER 

Dol. Tlhave'a Maſque, or what you pleaſe, my dear : - 

Next bout, I hope, will be my turn to jeer. 
Lieut. Come, let's in, arid viſit our new Quarter?. 
| [ Excunt, 

Enter Raggou taking DSuarters, Conſtables and Neighbours. 

1 Nezehb, 1 beſeech yorr worſhip do notquarter ſo many up- 
on me: I'm'buta poor man. A ns - 

2 Neighb, Alas poor man ! you have over-charg'd him, 
Rogue, he has more money than half the Town. 

Rag. You be a dam Dog to betray your Neighbour : who 
would tink to find de devel in a Country-Bumpkm ! Begar, 
me vill make uleof your develry. OT EY | 


% 


1 Nezghb, 
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x Nergbb, pray /your worſhip take four horſe-from.me.- . 

Rag. You be a dam rich Dog.: begar, you fall haye a 
Squadron upon you, it you ao.yaderſtand me. 

x Nejzghb. How ſhould T underſtand you? 

Rag. You bea dam Dog : begar, me vill put twenty horſe 
upon your back till you underſtand-a moy. Vat vill you give 
me, 1+ I take all de horſe from you ? 

x Neighb. Tndeed Fl pray for your worſhip. 

Rag. © ho! be dat all? do' you underſtand noting but 
prayer 2 Divel you, fool vat be prayer to de: Quarteer Ma- 
{ter ? but can you pray in French ? 416" :116 

I Neighb. . Alas, not I, an't pleaſe you. 7 - 

Rag. , "uh begar, your Engliſh prayer:vill no ſlave a French- 
man 3 you fall have ten Arſe more fo dat. 

a Neighb, An't pleaſe you, Monhieur, I underſtand You. 

Rag. You {all have no Arſe upon you. 

3 Nejzghb, And I underſtand you very well, Sir. .: 

Rag. Begar, you have very mulh,a great deal of anectend: 
mm | 

f Neighb. Here are more of our Neighbours that underſtand 
Ou, vIr. 

, Rag. Begar, den me uaderſtand too :- get all your money 

togedra, and. put in my pocket your ſelf, den, me can Vepar 

begar, menever take no-peny of you, aha! _ 

3 Neighb, We will do it ladly; Sir, and pray. for you too. 

Rag. Begar, me no care for dat; But you dam; Dog, that 
no underſtan -a moy, fall -quarteer-all de Troop ;, and!den 
took to your wite, for Degar Flea: -flint vill to get yourcſfhild. 
for- you.  TBxennt. 

Enter Flgafne Ferret-farm, Burn-dorp, Iientenant, 

©. Cornet, Raggen, aud Dol. = 
Burn, Lieutenant, We have done the work. 

Ferr#t; We have burnt ſeven. Towns. 

Flea, We have rais'd fourſcore pound. , 

Liext.. Y are dextrous at your trade, you have made quick 
diſpatch-: but peace, we'l ſhare anon.  [ Aſtde.. 
Now you're welcome. Come, where's the Boores o'th' houſe 7 A 

we'l 


oo 
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wel ſee what my - penn can afford. Where are you allÞ 
Whathouſe here, ho'? 

Enter Woman tnd Maid, 

Woman, What want you, Sir ? 
Lient, Art thou the woman®'th' houſe? 
Woman: Yes, Sir; apoor woman. 
Lient. Art thou poor ? what a pox dot in ſuch a quarter? 
why, Quarter-malt, Ragger, 1s this the beſt houſe m the Vil- 
lage? 

4 Zoun, hang 'em, they're very rich Dog ; but you fall 
have no meat for your RIF, no Oat for your Arſes, but her 
dam husband vill feaſt you all wid pray for you. -. 

_ Lent, Diable you Rotterdaxe whore, I'l make you bring out 
your things : where's your Cowes, your Calves, and your 
ſheep? | . 

- SORE Alas, we have none, Sir. 

Cox, Haſt thou any drink, good woman ? 

Worran, No, truly, we have none. 

Flea. Nor haſt thou no wine, nor {trong-water, pood Wo- 
man? LE 

wrong > No, indeed, we have none. 

. Why den, a pax take you, good woman. - 

_ No Hens, nor-Turkies, nor Swine, nor: nothing ? 

Rag. Hang her, begar ſhe hide every ting, when dey hear 
me come to make a de quarteer. 

Ferret. Send to the Market Town, and buy proviſi 10n, and 
be hang'd, or I ſet fire o' your houſe , you damn'd dery 


_ 


' damn'd whore. 


Rag. Loun, dis dam coward, how he domineer over de 
Bumpkin woman ! 

Woman, Alas, wehave no money. Sir, not we. 

Ferret, What doſt thou tremble and ſhake ſo for? what a 
pox ails thee ? 

Cor. What ſhall we do? threatning will not ſerve the turn. 

Lieut. Do but ſecond me, and T1 make 'em bring. out all 
they have, I warrant you : do but talk as if we usd to eat 
children: 


F _—Y 
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Ferret. Tis =_ h: : 

Liext. Why, you, zaod woman; 1 we do ballin you 
are poor, ſo oy rakes a ft WES our old Dyet. You have 
childreni'th Town? (1 

Woman. Why do you ask, Sir? =. 

Lieut. Only have two or. three to- Supper. Fleaflint, you 
have the bell way of cooking children. 

Flea. I can pouder 'em, to make you taſte your liquor : I'm 
never without a dry'd childs tongue Or ham. 

Woman. O bleſs me! 

Flea. Mine's but the ordinary. way, but  Ferret-farm is the 
man : he makes you the ſavourieſt pye of a childs chaldron that 
ever was eat | 

Lieut. A pox, all the world cannot cook a child like Mon-« 
fteur Raggon. 

Rag. Begar me tink ſo; for vat was me. bred ; in de King of 
Mogul s kitchin for, tere-ye kill twenty ſhild of a day? Take 
you one ſhild by both his two heels, and put his head between. 
your two leg, den take your great a knife and lice off all de 
buttack, fo faſhion 3 begar, dat make a de belt Scotts Collop 
in de varle. 

Lieut. Ah! he makes the beſt Pottage of a childs head and 
purtenance! but you muſt boyl it with Bacon : woman, you 
muſt get Bacon. 

Ferret. And then it muſt be very young. | 

Lieut. Yes, yes. Good woman, it muſt be a fine (quab 
3 child, of half a year old : a man child, doſt here : ? 

4 ergy, + OLord! yes, Sir. 

Rag. Do you hear ? Vet me one ſhe-ſhild, a lite] whore- 
ſhild, and fave me all de lamb-ſtone and ſweet-bread , and 
all de pig p08 of de ſhild:: do you hear you round- 


head whore ? 
| Woman, I, Sir, T. O that ever I ſhould live to ſee ſuch 
| men! [ Exif. 


Lieut, T warrant you it works : ; if there be proviſion 1n the 
Country, we- ſhall haveit. 
Flea, How the whore trembled for fear ! 
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Cor. We ſhall have all the women 1n tlig: Village about our 


ears: hide-bounq Whores !'iF's aqueftion whether they'l art 
with their meat ox their children firſt. - - 


Lieut. This foolery will be nois'd about: the Country, and 
then the odjum will never be takenoff. . 

"Cor. 'Why,what catithey 1 make On't ? all underſtanding peo- 
ple will know it to be cmirth.” 

Eient. 'F know they: will 5 ue the envious Prieſts will make 
fine talk on't, and' make agreat advantage on't too : though 
they know it to be nothing but mirth, they't preach their Pa- 
riſhioners into a real belict of it,on purpoſe to make us odious. 
They'l preach againſt any thing : T heard a ſcandalous: Ser- 
mon, of two hours long, againſt Prince Azpert's Dog. 


Cor. Come, tis no-matter what hypocrites preach: letus ſee 
what the event will be. [Exennt. 


Enter Women'in a fright, alar:»d by their Neighbour. 
Woman, Look to your children; if ever you mean to ſee 
ow children-alive, hide your children : hey 1 eat your chil= 
ret. * 
1 Ne.zhb. Woe 1s me ! what's the. raatter, Neighbour py 
Woman, I ſay, hide your children. 
2 Neighb. Ab? good Neighbour, what's :e-matter ; > 
Woman. Why, run away with your children. 
3 Neighb, Why.,that ever we were born ! what's the matter 2 
Woman. They will cat your children. 
4 Neighb.. O, theſe bloudy Cavaliers ? how, eat our chil- 
dren ? 
Woman, They talk of boyling your children, 
Al]. O mercy on us! 
Woman. And roaſting your children. 
AP. O bloudy villains! 
Woman. And baking your children, 
1 Nezzhb. O Helliſh i flering Devils ? 


My There's nothing to- be thought of, but hiding your 
etuldren, 


1 Neizhb. T would mine were in my belly again. 
Woman. That's not ſafe; they'l ſearch there in the brit 


place, tobe lure, 2 Neighb, 
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2 Neighb, T'l hide mine in the ſtraw. . 

thaan:; And:ſo we ſhall have, one of 'em Iay. you down a 
top of it, and ſmother one child whilſt he 1s getting another, 
I lay, run away with your children. | 

2 Nighb. Q bloudy wretches | have heard much of their 
getting children 3 but never of their eating children before, 

4. Nerghb, Neighbour , their getting of chilgren might be 

bord with ; but cating em was never heard of. 

Woman. They have got a Cook from the great Aogu!l, on 
purpoſe to kill children: and they talk of roaſting their 
haunches, :and baking the:chaldron, and broyling the chine. 


Maid. And making Pottage of the okilds head and purte- 
nance. re 


_. . A, O deliver our poor children. 

Woman. Do you ſtand whining and crying? Fetch out 
your Sheep, and your Calves, your Hens, your Pigs, and your 
Geeſe, and your Bacon 3 tor there's ao other way to fave your 
cn 1815037723177 ra an 

Al]. I, with all our nearts. 

I Neighb, T1 bring two fat Sheep. 

2 Nezghb. I] bring Yurkies and Hens. IT 1 . 

3. Nezghb., I have a braye fat Calf worth cleven Nobles, by 
my troth I had az iteve part with one of my children. 

Woman, O you uncharitable beaſt ! go fetch your Calf. Run 
every body, and bring your things to my houſe, as faſt as you 
can drive. [ Exenunt, 

Exter Lieutenant, Cornet, Flea-flint,:Ferret-farm, Burns 

| _ _dorp azd Raggou, "PM 
Liewt. Meat, or Children, to ſupper'for a wager, Geatle- 
men : 

Cor, Meat, for a wager, if they. have it. 

Lieut. T, without .doubt'; for never was women and chil- 
dren fo alarm'd m this world. + +: ST 

Flea. When they were got together, and told their children 
would be eaten ; they ſet up their throats, and made a more 
horrid noiſe than a Welch Hubbub, .or an Iriſh Dirge. 
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Enter Nurſe-with' two Children, fo 
 ! Ferret, Bow'now! what think you'if we be'put tocat Chil: 
dren indeet ? By this light'; here's a woman. with two. Chil- 
gren. 


Lieut. We ſhall be'croſs- bir with theſe Country whores. 


what ſhall we do 2-_- '/ - 
Rag. BepaSme- vill help you off: you fall eat no ſhildren. 
_ Nee By your leaves; your-good worſhips : : I make bold 
to bring you 1n ers ark neg > 
Ferret, Proviſions ! where, where is thy proviſions? 


Nurſe, Here, an't pleaſ» you : I _—_ brought = a. couple 


of tine fleſhy Childits. 
Cor. Was ever ſ{uch a horrid FOTOS ! what ſhall 1 we do? > 


Nurſe, Truly, Gentlemen, they're as fine {quab_ Children : 


ſhallT turn 'em up? they have thebraveft' brawny buttocks! 


Lieut; No, no. | But, »* Woman, art. 42a: not troubled to- 


part. with thy. children 2 © 2.02 6 a." 

Nurſe. Alas, they are none of mine, Sir; 5 they are but Nurie- 
children ?- Ta 

Rag.. Dere be a-dam whore for You. 

Lieut. What a beaſts this! Whoſe: children arethey ? 


an ALondoners, that owes me:for: a years nurſing. I 


hope) they'l prove excellent meat: They're Twins too, 


'A ha but; begar , we never cat 'no Twin-ſhild; de 


hay forbid dat-; but hark you, have any. Woman with ſhild 11 
de-Fown ? 
Nurſe, . Yes, half. dozen: 
Rag, Lieutenant, it be'debeſt meat in de varle: begar, a 


Shrove-tide. 
Enter Landlady, and women with proviſuc TLM 
-!! Lieut: How now-! whatinews, Landlady.? 


. Woman, Here 1s a great many poor women that have 
hroug hb 1n-proviſions, in:hope yow't-ſpare: their children. 


"1: Nei bb... We beſeech. your worſhips ſpare: our-poor. chil-- 


dten, _ you ſhall want for. nothing .our Country. can afford.. 
Lient. Good woman, WE. are content to. ſpare your chil- 
3%" © dren, 


woman with ſhild is: better 'meat den one hen: with *8S at 
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dren, but you mult get us. ſome ſtrong drink. 
2 Neighb, I,I ; welget you every thing you want. 


Lieut. Why, then, go all: home, and be contented.; for we 
promile you, if we eat any children, it ſhall be the two Nurſe- 


children. c 
— preſerve you all, Gentlemen: 

Rag. Take ſome comfort ; for if we ſhould eat your ſhil- 
dren, you: fall no be a loſer by dat: for look you., good 
woman, how many ſhildren we eat in a-Pariſh; ſo many ſhild 
we are bound to get before we leave it : dat is very fair. 

| [ Exeunt women. 

Lieut. Why, is not this better than faſting ? 

Flea, Well, and what harm is-there in all this ? 

Cor. None 1th' world, Come, let's in, and dreſs our ſupper.. 

Rag. Me will-go eat at-my own quarteer. It be a brave: 
ting to be in Office: begar de Clowns worſhip me, as if me: 
were dere great God Bumpkin. . [ Exeunte. 


 ACTUS IV. SCENA. I. 


_ Tizentenant, Flea-flint, Ferret-farm ad Burndorp. 


FE plundred yeſterday. 

Ferret. But, our comfort is , they know us not; 
but cry out: of a-Frenchman, with two coat-fleeyes; ſtaft'd - 
like two Country, bag-puddings.. TEE NP 

Lieut. This cunning rogue has croſs-bit you all : he has 
been plundering - asthe went: to make his Quarters, and in a: 
Buff-coat too for-here 1sa dozen fellows at my Quarter, and. 
they all deſcribe a-rogue ſolike thee, thatTI proteſt thou wilt 
ſuffer-for it... Nay, the rogye.call'd himſelf Flea-fliat, too. 

Ele, Onns, what ſhall we. do, Sir 


"I Teutenant , here's all our Country crew that we 


®* Lieat:. 
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Lient, Upon my word, this is no jeafting buſineſs, 

Ferret.- 'Sheart, over-reach'd thus ! 

Lieut. You muſt cen think of over-reaching him apain, 
You muſt firſt think of ſtopping the clamor of the Bumpkins 3 5 
that's your firſt point of ſecurity. _ 

Flea, But, Lieutenant, how ſhould we do't? Faith, you 1 muſt 
try your Wits, and ſtick to us. 

Lieut. T knew you would venture ſo far, 'twoutd come to 


my turn to tetch you off at laſt, Rogues. 


Flea. Why, Sir, -my man and his both ſhall ſwear Kibgon 
borrow'd a Bufi-coat of them. _ 

Lient. Let him be gone firſt, and then you may ſwearany 
thing. Oneof yougo rell the Bumpkins, I am ſearching for 
the Rogue: the reſt go with me to wg 


[Exit Ferret-farm. 
Burn. This 1s his 


Lieut, This ? Knock: it ſeems to' be the beſt houſe RY 

Town. [ Knocks, 
Maid, Who would you ſpeak with? Within, 
Lient, With Monſieur Row, 


Maid. Sir, he gave usa {trict charge to let no body ſpeak 
with him. 


Liewt, But I muſt, and will ſpeak with him. 
Maid. Tndeed, Sir, he chats us, upon pain of his diſplea- 
fure, not to diſturb him. 
Lieat. Pain of his diſpleaſure? what an 1mpudent rogue's 
this! Shew us, ſhew us. 
Raggou 7s diſcover'd in a Taffata bed, with 
a Back, Breſt and Head-piece on. 
How now ! what, in Tafiata Curtains? the impudent rogue 
makes me laugh. You, raſcal, Raggox; look ih his Head-piece 
___ 
. Who de devel diſturb me ? you dam whore,you know 
__ me do to you laſt night ? 
Lieut, Why, what wasthat you did to her laſt night ? 
Rag. Begar me lye with her at three motion, as 'de Mut- 
quetter ſhoot of his Te make ready, preſent, and-give fire. 
Lieut, 
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+ Liewt., O) my word that's good diſcipline. SSIS 
Rag, Begar, ſhe ſall make ready for you, if you will preſent 


_ and give fire, 


Lieut. But how came it that T had not this good Quarter ? 
- Rag. Becauſe me knew me. ſhould make a de Quarter but 


one night, and ſo, begar, me: make a de beſt uſe of my time, 


as all de whole varle do too. 


Lieut. But what a Rogue art thou :+ why doſt thou lye in 
fuch a bed in thy Arms? 


Rag. For two gran reaſon, Sir. Firſt, becanſe my French 
louſeſall go great way about before he come to de clean ſheet : 


next, becauſe a de dam Engliſh flea ſhall not bite a my ſiveet 
French body. 


Lieut. Well, Maid, go down: I muſt ſpeak with him. 
| | Exit Maid, 


Rag. Vat you have wid me, Lieutenant ? 

Liext, Faith, out of my love, I would fave thee from hang- 
"REY hgh te 
R__ Hang ! for vat ? begar, hang me if me deſerve, fo you 
hang all dat deſerve a de hang ; begar,dat is de whole Troop, 
Lieutenant and all. | 

Liext. Here: you plunder in one ſhape, and there in ano- 
ther : ſometimes, like Flea-flirt, in Buff; ſometimes like your 
felf: that here 1s all the Country come in with ſuch horrid: 
complaints. Nay, they ſay you raviſh women too. 

*Rag. Lieutenant, begar, me never raviſh but one old wo- 
man, and ſhe give me five ſhilling for my pain. 

Lieut, Nay, here 18 worſe than all that, my Captain has in-- 
telligence you're a dangerous man, and: hold correſpondence: 
with the enemy. 

Raz, Me fall be hang, Lieutenant, if you tink ſo. 

Lieut. Nay , 'tis ſo; I have orders to ſearch you. 
Put that in his Pocket, | aſ#de] and pull it out again.. 

Rag. Ah; begar me have no long hife before me be hang. 


Burn.. O, Sir ! areyou good at that ? he was going to con»: 
vey Letters out on's pocket.. 


- Rae 
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Rag. Begar, he tye Lieutenant, me have no Lettra 3 'begar, 
hang a'me, if me can write an read : de Horn-book be de He- 
brew to me, begar. : 

Lieut, Search him, ſearch him. | | 

[ Search, and pulls a Letter out, and an Engine, 

Burn, Here's a Letter, Lieutenant 3 and-an Engine, I think. 

Flea. What's this ? - 

Lieut. O, you need not write and read if you have this : 
T1 be hang'd, if this be not the key of his character he writes 
to the enemy with, 

Rag. Dat make a de French Pye, and make a de Garniture 
for-de Diſh, dat be all. 

Lieut, Let's ſee ; the caſe 1s plain; he ſent his intelligence in 
characters of paſte. This very thing will hang him: but let's 
xead the Letter, 

Rag. Begar, me have no Lettra : de devel ſend it in my 
pocket. i 

Lieut. Reads, Monſieur Raggon 3 in hope that under this. 
poor diſguiſe of a French Cook you will ſhew a rich faith 

Rag. Vat he mean by fait ? begar, me have no fait. 

Lieut. Reads, And. when you have deliver'd up your 
Troop to us, the Parliament will own you as your ſelf, and 
give you the reſpects due to your great and honourable family. 
. Rag. Devel, me have no honourable , nor. family neider,: 
begar. 

Flea. The caſe is plain, you ate of ſome great family. 

Rag. Lieutenant, me confeſs me come of de King of Fraxce 
Kitchin , of de honourable family of de Turn-ſpit : Begar, 
me tell you true, dere beall my family, and my honourable 
£90. | 

Burn. O, Sir, 'tis a very cunning fellow ; uy Captain ſends 
werd he us'd to be converlant with the Round-heads, and pray 
with them. | 

- Kag. The Devel take a me, me never pray in my life, me 
ſwear altogedra in de King of Fraxce Kitchin. 

Liext. T love you fo well, that I'd be loth to hang you, Mon- 
feur 3 therefore I'm content to let you ſcape : but be ſure 
you be not taken. Rar, 


6, 
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Rag. Begar den hang a moy , for my Arle vill no go very 
far. 

Lieut. Well, pray be gone, and ſay you found a friend. 

Rag. Gad a bleſs you, Lieutenant : ven me come in Fraxce, 
Zoun, me vill ſo pray for you. 

ng And yet you ſay you never pray'd in your life. 

go. Begar, me tank Gad, me begins have occaſion to pray 
till juſt now. Adieu, adieu. Who ſend me dat dam 
Lettra in my pocket ? [ Exit. 

Lieut, Well, now we muſt keep the Bumpkins here till he is 
gone, and then give 'em orders to ſearch the Countries for 
him. 

Burn, And that will whidle them as well as if you had gt- 
ven them their money again. | Excunt. 
Enter Governor, Captain Holdforth, 2r. Tell-troth, 
and Captain Tub-text. 

Hold. Intruth, drinking is a harmleſs recreation, ſo we pro-« 
ceed not to drunkenneſs. 

Tub. Pray how far-forth may we proceed in drink ? for I 
would take no more than is fit to be taken with a ſafe con- 
ſcience. 

Tel. Why, Captain Twb-text, if thy belly were as large as 
thy conſcience, by that computation, the great Tun at Hezdel- 
berg would be juſt thy mornings draught, 

WY Here 1s old Tome Tel/-troth : ha, ha, ha. 

old. Tntruth, if he were not very faithful, we ſhould: ne- 
ver away with his boldneſs. 

Tub, Well faid, Captain Holdforth. But to the queſtion 
how far may we proceed | in drink ? 

Govern, Asfar as the innocent recreation of knocking one 
another down with- Cuſhions come to, .1t is the exercilc of 
our ſuperiour Officers. - 

Holll, I have obſerv'd, indeed, they do three VEERE toges 
ther: they drink, then practiſe Pulpit- -faces, 

Tell. (Io cheat the people with. 

Tub, Ha, ha, haiz in truth you hit ſo home.) 

Hold. And the third 15 throwing of Cuſhions. The oragiſi ling 
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and giſſeribling of holy laoks, is:of great uſe and deſign. 


Tub. And drinking, and throwing Cuſhions, a great refreſh- 


ing to the body. 


 Gover), As for Example. [ Throws a Cuſhion . 
Hold. Ha, ha, ha. I have' ſeen our Grandee throw a Cuſhi- 


on at the man with-the great Thumb, and ſay, Colonel, wilt 


thou be a Cobler again 2 + | [Throws 4 Cuſhion, 
All, Ha, ha, ha. OL | 
Tub. Come, here's to you, Governour, you Colonel Gold- 


Praith, with a confcience as 'dirty as a Black-ſmith : will you 
fell Thtmbles. again? C 


» » | Throws a Cuſhion. 

Al]. Ha, ha, ha. or Es | 

. Hold. Noble Colonel, wilt thou brew Ale again?[Throws,8c, 
What an everlaſting cheat 1s Reformation and falſe DoCtrine! 
It has rais'd us from Coblers to Commanders. 

T#ub, There is no-other way to raiſe'Rebellion, but by Re-- 
Hoion? 7 GE THER 8 OLA ERS err; +: | 

All. Ha, ha, ha BEE 

Govern, I never knew the uſe of Religion before. 

Tub, Thewomen tickle like Trouts at-it * ha, ha, ha: 

| Ss | [AH laugh. 
* Tell.' F believe the Country will find'it fo, For I hear of 
twenty wenches with child; ONE. 

Gove#tn. Tntruth, I wonder at the witchcraft of it; for not- 
withſtanding the people have been bit through the chine-bane 
with it, yet for alt that, before the.old wound is heal'd , they 
aſe TAY to,run after the Lanthorn of new lights again : ha; 
ha, ha. | 


Tell.. Well, Sirs, ſince you are in ſuch an. ingenious way of 


Lonfeſſing, tell-me one thing , do not yow wiſh your Garri-. 


{ona fire,o. you wete'dt-home,with allthe wealth you've got? 

T4b.. Thought's free 3 but-:talk no more of that : theſe are 
both: treacherous Rogues, I dare+not'tfuſt 'em, 

Tell. Well, you are merry, Sirs 3. but faith be plain,-Sirs: 
what ſays. my ſceming Saint that drinks by- the conſcience > 
Doſt: not wiſh thy: ſelf at. home, wallowing in thy*-plun-. 
ger. ?- OF ta & + 2(V RE: 23 (30% 18 Kid - | xSx\ 
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Hold. You might find a better name for it. Hark in your 

ear: we are all ſuch treacherous Rogues, we dare not trult 
one another : but we'l talk in private. 

Govern. But our Contribution-women will come 1n anon. 

Hold. Ha, ha, ha: intruth, they edifie as one would have 
'em.. | [342 We 
Tell, Well, now you ought to be ſerious, and conſider the 
enemies approaching. 

T#b. Intruth a good occaſion to fetch in all the Goods and 
Chattels of the Country , upon pretence of ſecuring them, 
and ſo make conditions with the enemy to march away with 
them. I ſee we ſhall be raſcals to the laſt gaſp. 

Hold. And ſo we ſhall have provilions for a long Siege, 

Govern, I'®make your Siege ſhort enough. | 

; [ Exit Governonr and one Captain. 

Tub. Youare faithful; they are Rogues : Read that, and 

tell me whether. you will undertake or no. | y 
[ Gives Tell-troth 4 Lefter, & exit. 

Tell. How ! very good.  Is't poſhtible ! This 1s a greater 
Rogue 1n his own nature than the Devils invention can make 
him : he would not. only betray his traſt, but deliver up al 
the reſt of the Garriſon ta. mercy 3 conditionally that he may 
have all their wealth, and ſafe convoy to: his own houſe. . I 
need lay no Plot, 'tis done tomy hand. I lovethe King well 
yet my own ends are mingled , becauſe I haye a Miſtreſs a- 
mong /em, and cannot have her but by ſerving the King : and 
I believe moſt men have their reaſons for their Loyaltyas well 
as I ; ſo that, good King, whereſo&er you ſee me, traſt: ta 
your ſelf, Yet I will do ſomething. What if I betray'd this 
Rogue, and his Letter, to the Governour to fecure 'my ſelf > 
but then, if they have. a mind to deliver up the Garrifog, 

twill make 'em ſhie of me, I find Ihave a.hard!>task,on't. 

Enter Governour. 00 238; ER 

Govern. O, Tell-troth,'T came to ask thee a queſtion; and 
what think'{t thou ? | 

Tell, Troth,:F know: not. 7 o ak van, 

Govern, To know whether thou loy'ſt me truely, or no. 

| G 2 | Tell. 
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"!'" fol; EF you be ſerious, I' could be angry with you, for 
raiſing ſich a dbubt : to ſhew you that I love you (l donot 
fay your Cauſe, but you) read there ; look you, one of your 
Captain Rogues gave me that Letter, and the other gave me 
a whiſper to the fame purpoſe too. 
a Govern. Is't poſſible! What's to- be done with theſe vil- 
ins? 
Tell. Something muſt be done, they 'l betray you ele. 
Govern, I thank thy honeſty, [ find it ſo. 
Tell. Shall I ſpeak boldly? ſerve 'em in their_own kind. 
+ Oovern. Ineroth, Thad it 1n my head before to betray *em, 
for the Rogues are rich. 
Tell. Come, let not you and I be ſhic of one another, do it 
ct, 
F Govern, Art thou 1n earneſt ? 
Tell. By my litez andT will put you ina way too. 
Govern. Let's in, and conlider how : had we beſt ſecure 
'em. 
Tell. No: frſt command theix two. Compamies out,then draw 
'eminto ſeveral parties, and: then with your own. Company 
diſarm 'em-, and ſo-clap them-up and their Officers ; then 
ſhew *em the reaſon (this Letter:Y-when that's done, ſend the 
Letter to. the Parliament, and write how you, have ſecur'd 
'em : which will ſo 1 ingratlate-you with.them, that you'l never 
be ſuſpefted for betraying on't your ſelf. 
Govern, My worthy friend; ſhall I fall on my knees and 


worſhip: thee ? 
Tell; Let's be wile, and about our buſineſs,  FExenunt.. 
Enter Cornet. and two Troopers. 
Cor. Where have you been, Sirs ? 
» FE Troop, Why, we have been to take Flea-flint : my Cap- 


tain-isreſolv'd-to. hang him. 
Cor. For what 2 
2 Troop.. For plundring, a I forth:3. but the Rogue has: 
intelligence of it , and 1s Eg : but he 19 1h as bad a: caſe 
Huy and: Cry after him, 
 [Exennt. 
En fr: .. 


a6 i J bar We: mult ſen 
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So, help me wid your walt-coat : vera:good. So; now make 


ſhew mine ſhite. > Begar, : me forget to ask vat language-all: de: 


(45) 
Enter Raggou. ' 


| Rag. Ah, Jan povera de roy + my Arſe can no carry mefrom 
de danger of de hang a de moy ; and yet me have ſpux two- 


' ſuch great hole in his rib, dat you may creep quite trow him. 


Me muſt go-change mine coat, and mine hat, begar , me fall . 
be known by dat. Vat come here now ? 

Enter French-man with a Shew. 
What, come 2? 

French, Come, who ſce my fine ſhite 2 my rare ſhite, who 
ſce my fine ſhite? my rare ſhite. 

Rag. Monkieur, where you go wid your ſhite? 

French. To de Briftol Fair, Monſieur. . 

Rag. Dis French-man look as if he will be hang , begar , 
me vill put a de {heat of de hang upon him. Monſieur, Be- 
gar me have de very tine ſhite too, and it vill comede Zriſto/ 
Fair too: it bede great vonder of de varle ,. it be de great 
fat Dromadory 3. you hear of dat ? 

French. Wee, wee: all de varle know de fat Dromadory. 

Rag. Begar, you and me vill joyn partiner in de Fayr; be- 
cauſe you be my Country-man. 

French. I, Monſieur, and tank you too. 

Rag. Wevill give out in de Bill of de two famous French» 
man : one inventra de-ſhew of all Trade, and de oder make 
ade mvent of defat Dromadory.. 

_ French. Monſieur, wid all my heart. 

Rag. Vera good : you fall go take a de beſt Houſe in de 
Town: dere be two piece, two Jacoby for you 3 get ſome 
vera good dinner.. You thall take a my coat and de hat, and 
leave your ſhew wid. me, for my waggon- will come wid.my 
Dromadory preſan. | 

French.. I had good luck to light of this French-man. [ 4{;de.. 

Rag. Bega, me have betra luck to light of dis Frenchman: 


- 


all de haſte in de varle.. Adieu; adien. [Exit French-11am., 
So, now, begar, me be very fate': but how de devil fall me-. 


| Puppet: 


Now here be de Queen of Swiveland, ſhe fit in great Majeſty : 


(46) 
Puppet in de ſhew ſpeak. . Parla Francois Monſieur Puppey 2 
Owjeda. A ha! very good. 
| Enter Conſtables. 

1 Conſt. Sure we ſhall catch this fellow at laſt; for we hear 
of him every where. 

2 Conſt, T, his two ſleeves ſtufffd,and his French Hat edged 
with Ribbons will diſcover him. 

Kag. Diable , dere be de Conſtable and Mr. Huy-Cry 
come to catch a me.--- Who ſee my ſhite, my rare ſhite, my 
fine ſhite 2 Begar, me (all ſhite my ſelf indeed. 

I Conſt, Whata pox does he mean ? 

* 2 Coſt, He would have you ſee his ſhew. 

1 Conſt, Come, faith let us. You fellow, come, let's ſee 
your ſhew. l 

Rag. How fall me donow 2 begar, me muſt ſhew it as well 
as me can. 

2 Conſt. Sirrah, did not you ſee a French-man paſs by ? 

Rag. Frenchman ? Vat have heupon him? 

I Conſt, Why, he hasa greaſle coat with the ſleeves ſtuffd 
Our. | 

Rag. A pox take him, begar he rob me juſt now of two 
piece, all me havein de varle, dat makea me cry. 

2 Conſt, O Rogue, Raſcal ! alas to day ! give him a Crown, 
Church-warden, we are at the Pariſh charge. 

4 Conſt, Come, do not cry, poor fellow : let's fee thy ſhite 3 
there's a crown for thee. 

Rag. A Gad bleſs you. Here be de brave ſhite of devarle: 
here be de King of Spair play on de Bag-pipe to his Privy- 


Council. Dat's a very good jeſt. Den dere be de King of 


Solomon , he give judgement upon de viſe ſhild. Dere 1s de 
firſt A&. - Now put on your hat, and look upon all de Lady. 
Jan more cun povera bla cum povera, [Plays and fings. 
Jam, Jam, Fam, Jam Tomba nette, 
Jam Jang Tombe nette equbla. 


her 


P 
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herleg hang over de chair, vera full of temptation, make your 
chops watra, Vera good jeaſt, Den dere be de whore of Fa- 
bylon, (ſhe make great love to de May-pole in de $Stran. Se- 
cond Act. 


Tam more cnm povera, & [Plays and lings, 


Dere be de King of Denmarks and Norway, learning to jugglc 
of de Bilhopof Munſera, Dat's a vera good jeſt, Dere be de 
ſilent Miniſtra, he make a de long preach in de Play-houtc. 
Dere 1s tre Act : datis all, 
2 Conſt, I thought your Plays had always had five Acts. 
Rag. Dey be de great Puppet have five At; de little Pup= 
pet have but tre. Vill you go catch dis dam dog for me, and 
get a my money for me agen, my two Jacoby # Begar, me 
be undone, if you no catch dis dam dog for me. 
IL Conſt. Wel away: wel have him I warrant thee. 
Ep 7 [ Exeunt, 
Rag. Begar; me be very fine ſheat, if it vill hold out. But 
hold a; vat if dey catch my Coat ? Begar, den dey vill hang 
a my Coat : but dam dog vill confeſs me have his Shew den 3 
begar, me fall be hang wid. mine Coat. Begar me vill put a- 
way mine Shew. 
Enter Flea-flint, with Huy and Cry after him.. 
Who de Devil is dat ? | TEE 
Flea.. A pox on't, I muſt berobbing alone, and without my 
Lieutenants advice ! I muft be careful, or ſuffer for it. The 
Rogues follow. me with Huy and Cry.z.I am not able to go; 
further, I muit change my cloaths, How now ? what fel- 
low's this? Sheart , would:I could perſyade him outof his: 
Shew, and take my Cloak for it. | 
Rag. Begar,would me could:perſwade him to take my Shew, 
and give me de Cloak for dat. 
Flea, Come hither, honeſt fellow, | S 
Rag., Devil, it is -Flea-flint. Ah me be povera de my, be-- 
gar, me be half hang already. Me vill no ſpeak French begar, 
den-he vill know me: me vill belch Dutch. at him. Taw 
Min beer.. 


Elea' 


for't. | 
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Flea. Come hither honeſt man : what's that, a Shexy ? 

Rag. Taw min heer, Begar me'vill {lit my mouth from one 
ear to deodra, to ſpeak good Dutch 3 and den, when me ſpeak 
French, begar me Fs {cw 1t up again: dere's a vera good 
trick to fave a my. 187 

Flea. Fellow, wilt thou ſell thy Shew ? 

Rag. Taw min heer, Begar, dis Dutch make me vera fick, 
Look ! begar, every-time me cry, Taw #7/# heer, dere come up 
a pickle Herring with it. Taw, look dere it go, : 

Flea. Art thou a Dutchman ? 

Rag. Taw verathticke. 

Flea. Where hab you de neder Lands goWeſton 2 

Rag. Diable.,vat fall me ſay ? Begar me have no more Dutch. 

Flea. Hab you de neder Lands go weſt Lanceman 2 

Rag. Ich, haben de Hoigh Dutch Lander goe weſton Lance- 
#1477. 

Flea. Nay, it may be what Dutch it will, for I can ſpeak no 
more, 

Rag. Tch maken weel vander flapan can Helder Hought. 

Flea, But wilt thou fell thy Shew ? 

Rag. Taw, Yaw, ich vill van hundred Gilder haben. 

Flea. That's ten pound 3 that's too much, I would Thad it 
at any rate. LEN 

Rag. Begar, never fear, you fall have 1t. 

Flea. Wilt thou take five pound ? 

Rag. Neave ick : 1ck maken de Shew my ſelf,and ick maken 
dat better as dis. and dat's better as dat, and dat's better as all 
begott. 

Flea, T hear 'em coming : here's ten pound for thee, and I'll 
give thee my Cloak to boot and Hat. | 

Rag. Dere be my Shew and my Cap : me tank you Lance- 
man. So, dis dam Rogue never do no good in all his life be- 
torez and me hope, begar, he vill be hang for dat. [ Exif. 

Flea. Now. what ſhall I do with this Shew 3 for I cannot 
ſhew it 2 why, if any body would ſee it, I mult fay it's lock'd 
up; the key is gone before to Briſtol Fayr: that's all I have 


Enter 


| TE... 
3nd ©.» | Exter Conſtables looking for Flea-flint, . 
4.Coxſt, Come, Sirs, we ſhall have h*m at laſt. 
3 Coys. Stay, Sirs ; what fellow's this ? who are you, Sir? 
Flea. A poor man, Maſter, going with my Shew to the þ apr, 
to get a peny, anda Rogue has rob'd me of all I have, almoſt 
ten pound. IE EY 2 LLK > os Uhbe | 
4. Conft, O damn'd Rogue ! Had he not a gray Cloax and 
Hat. ah 
Flea. T, (wicked villain) the ſame, Maſter. 
3 Conſt, It's the ſame Rogue we are looking for, we thall 
have him ''th? Fayr, I warrant you, Let's away. 
[ Exennt Conſtables, 
Flea, This rogue thinks himſelf ſo fafe noyy, and he'll be 
hang'd ſure enough if they catch him. | 
Enter the firſt Conſtables with him that had Raggou's Cloaths. 
1 Conſt, Look you , there's the notorious Rogue with the 
Shew : take him. | 
Flea, What would you have with me, Gentlemen ? 
French, Begar, me vill have my Shew from you. 
Flea, Pox take you and your.Shewz a damn'd Rogue that 
had it, .has rob me of tea pound, and my Hat and Cloak. 
' I Coxſt, Come, theſe are both Rogues : bring 'em away. 
I Watch, Hold, it will do us no good to have them hang'd, 
what if we plunder them as they uſe to do us. 
Conſt. Tis a very good motion, do you hear, we are to ask 
you a queſtion, will you be hang'd, or be plunder'd ? 
Flea, 11 be hang'd before I part with my money. 
2 Watch, Then let's hang him, we can take his money whey 
he 1s dead, . | 
Con, Then doyon hang him. 


. . [Enter Bumpkin paſſing over the Stage. 


I Watch, Not I, I know not how to hang him. 
2 Watch.1 Troth hang him your (elf, if you'l have him 
hang d, | 
Conſt, Dot here brother Bumpkin ? T1 give thee an Angel, 
and hang this fellow. . * [Conſtable calls to the Bumphan, 
£22; H Bumpk. 
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Burph, Tt is not worth while for one; but Þ'! take Angels 
a piece to hang you all. 

Conſt. Hang you raskal, come there fall on boys, and plun- 
der him. | | Pluzder Flea-ftint. 

Flea. Pray you, Gentlemen, give me ſome money again to 
bear my charges home. 
; Conſt, There's a Crown for thee, and: farewel. 

[Exennt all but Bumpkin, 
Bu:1pkh, Hey day ! this will prove a very wonder, 
That Bumpkin ſhould a Souldier plunder. 


== — TN £5 —_—_— — 


—_ —_ 
SA —_ _—_ 


ACTUSV. SCANA FE 


Enter a Toyner, Servant, and a Painter at one door, 
| and Raggou at another.. 


Serv. FFOyner, make haſte, and ſet your other Poſt up ; and 
F Painter, fetch your Colours, your Pots and Pipkins, 
_ and paint this Poſt in. the mean time : it muſt be- di- 
fpatch'd before the people are ſtirring. | 
Paint,. My things are all ready, Sir, at the next houſe-: we 
can ſcarce ſee to. work yet. | 
Serv.. And be hang'd then. go- get ſome Ale to clear your 
eye-light : Fl warrant you'l ſee the bottom: of the Pot- well 
enough-without day-light. | 
Jozn, Make what haſt you can, Ft bring my-Poſt as foon as 
you'l be ready to paint it. { Exit. 
Paint. I'd laugh at that, faith. But.friend, what noiſe was. 
oy all night? I think the Watch was ſearching for ſome- 
body. | 
= T, I; hark, you may hear 'em: ſearching: ſtill. Why, 
2t feems 'tis a kind'of out-landiſh French-man that they look: 


ivr.; be has a gray Hat, anda gray Cloak 3 but: come, let ar 
mind; 
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mind our buſineſs, and make haſte. [Exennt, 


Rag. Dat be me : dey ſlandra a moy. me be no out-landiſk 
French-man, begar me be a French French-man: Hark, dey 
come: vat fall medo ? Begar, me vill ſtand for de odra Poſt 
til] de dam Bumpkin be gone 3 a pox take 'em, de devel could 
not Hay and Cry me fo cloſe. How fall me do to be like a 
dat Poſt > Hark, dey come now. 

Raggou gets upon the Poſt, and ſits in 
the poſture of the other Pot. 
; Enter Conſtable and Watch. 

Conſt, Pox © this out-landilh Fregch-fellow for me ; I'm as 
dry as a ou | | 

1 Watch. So we are all: let's go and knock 'em up at au 
Ale-houſe, and eat and drink a little, 

2 Watch. With all our hearts. 

Enter Painter, 
Honeſt Painter, canſt tell where we may have a little Ale? 

Paint. I, fare, two or three doors off you'l find 'em wp, and 
a good fire, where you may toſt your noſes, Boys. _ 

Conſt, Thou did'it not ſee an out-landiſh French-man this 
way ? : 

| Paint, No,Iſaw no French-man.[ Exerrt Conſtables & Watch. 
Why, what a Devil, this Joyner has been here, and ſet up 
his Poſt, before I came : how time ſlips away at an Ale-houſe] 
Rag. Begar, wow'd a good rope wou'd {lip away you too. 

Paint. Now to work. [ Whiſtles, and paints him, 

Rag. He vill paint a me; vat fall me do ? 

As he ſioops, Raggou throws a ſtone at him. 

Paint. A pox o theſe roguing Prentices. Sirrah, I'l have 
you by the ears: a company of Rogues, a man cannot work 
for you ! If you ſerve me fuch another trick , Tl break all 
your Windows. | 

Rag. De pox break all your neck, 

| [Throws the Pipkin at him as he ſtoopss 

Paint, Why, you damn'd Rogue, you have broke my head : 
'Sheart, Il complain to your Maſter. Spoil'd all my Colours 
too! Fl not endure itzl'1 be reveng'd,whatioe'cr it colt me.[ Exif 

H 2a” Rags 


Foyn tor moy, 


Flzot beus'd thus 3 T'l-be paid for my. work, and then let the 


tra, and de Poſt of de Jack, Joyner, den no man vill ſuſpect 
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'"Rzg. A pox dis Roguez he murder mine face widhis-dam 
'paint. Now de coaſt be clear, me-vill take a de Coat of Mon- 


fteur J2ck, Painter r"RHa go3 for begar dere be no ſtay in dis 


Enter Sole with his Poſs. 


Watt dere be ſometing : me mult be de Poft agen. A POx 
on dat. [ He ſtands up for a Poſt again. 

Jon, Why, how. now? what a devil , another poſt, and 
none of my work? 'Sheart, do you employ two men at once ? 


devil ſet up your Poſts. :  { Exit. 
- Rag, So, now begar, me vill take de Coat of de Jack Pain- 


a mOYy.. [offers to lift the Poſt. 
Diable, it is too much heavy. for moy : ; begar me betra be 
hang:den' have all dis dam Joyner fit upon me. . Diable, and 
m—_ me verein bed wid all de King of France Army, begar 
me vou'd fain fee vat dam Engliſh Bumpkin., Mr. Huy-Cry 
come fetch me; from dem. . . . : Exit. 


Enter Servant, Painterand Joyner. 


Serv. Why , What a fooliſh fellow art thou to be fo angry; , 
F employ'd' no Joyner but thy ſelf. 

Jon. 'Sheart, there was two carv'd Poſts up, and I'm ſure 
[ brought the third. 

Serv. Fhou art mad} and ſo 1s this fool too, tocomplain of 
throwing ſtones at thee, when we have ne'er a Prentice, nor 
none within fix doors of us. 

Paint, F'm ſure my Pipkur's broke, and my head too: pray 
look here.. 

Serv. Why, what's here ? here's a broken Pipkin indeed, 
But where's the three carv'd Poſts? | 
Jozn. There was two ſtood up when Þ came to the Houſe, 
and [ {ct the'third down here, Ounes, my FOLLY Tools 

and: aJl's gone. '_ 12, PT SSA 

Serv, T believe you are both drunk, L 1! 


Raint, Heart man; F painced the Poſtithat ſtood thera, 
Joy, 
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Joyn; Well; and/hentt man, T brought the t 'other, an'yot 


call it heart man, and: all's gone you” lee. ' 


Serv. My Maſters, go look after your things, and ite an 


..end of - your work. 


PainkLet $90 ſearch for this fellow that {tole our goods here, - 
[| Exeunt. 
| Enter Tell-troth 4:4 Dol. 
Tell, O Dol, d'ye hear, put her off till your friend come 


as before you pretended, and lay ms marry when the Gar- 
'riſon 15 deliver'd up. NT 11 


Dol. The Lieutenant and Cornet-are- very cager to have it 


diſpatch'd,. that they may have the: money I promis'd, and 
bo they are reſolv'd to Jaugh me to death. 


Tell, Well, but you. know it will be: our turn to laugh at 


them, if all be right you have told/me. 


Dol. Upon my life I have: been faithful in all points, and'T 


find I ſhall take pride in doing Woo”, fince [ have proſper'd fo 
well in {erving.you. 


Tell. Your reward ſhall anſwer your ſervice. TI muſt tothe: 


Captain, and give him an account of all undertook, which: 
will meet his expeQation. 


Dol. Let mealone to-manage my. undertakings, 
Enter Captain and Lieutenant. 
Tell. Here's the Captain; be you gone therefore : I'would 
not be ſeen with. you, till'I make him acquainted with every 


thing. > [ Exit enum Doro. 


Lieut, But Dray, Sir, why are you thus ſevere now, to baniſh: 
the Flint-fleyers ? = 

Capt. The Kings Honour and Intereſt 15 ſo abus d with theſe 
{candalous fellows, that I'm reſolv'd to caller em. 

Enter Tell-troth.: | 
Oh, triend: Tel-troth / took You Lieutenant; my opinton: - ſet. 
dom fails me. 

Tell. So, you had nie diſpute then concerning me.. Look 
you, Sir, it's now inmy power.to:do more than ec'er I top'd for : 
you have a Foot Company ? 

Cap, Yes; they are : NOW marching into th' Quarter, Lieute= 
nant: 


| 
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mart, ſee they march fair, and do no wrong. [ Exit Liextenant. 

Tell. Read that : upon my life there is but three Compa- 
nies, and two of *em are dilarm'd, and Priſoners, Officers and 
all. I laid:no plot to do it, I found 'em all ready to betray 
one another to get the wealth 3 the manner how, hereafter. 
The Governour has commiſion'd me to make his Conditions 
which muſt be a Convoy, with all his wealth,to his own home. 
The Country bring in their plate and goods to ſecure 'em 
from your party, and he'} make conditions with you to march 
away with *em, and ſo cheat the people : (precious Rogues!) 
beſides what they preach the women out of. 

Capt. That muſt not be; for.the King has Iatelligence that 
they have great Treaſure there. 

Tell, Does he know how they came by it ? 


Capt. Yes, very well; with the cheat of preaching (I mean 
Tub-preaching, and Leftures.) The Lectures your wives read 
you, never aw d you ſo. 

Tell. But faith, Sir, give him his Conditions. 

Capt. I'l ſtorm it firſt. 

Tell, T intend not to have you keep Conditions when you 
have made 'em. 

Capt. That's baſe 3 I ſcorn that: my Honour is at ſtake. 

Tell, What, for breaking Articles with a Rebel? Had it 
been a fair enemy,I grant you.Suppoſe you ſtorm it;and be bea- 
ten off? the King would give you little thanks for the punQil- 
Ho of your own private honour. Let your Lieutenant do it : 


the Captain may with his Honour break the Conditions that 
his Lieutenant makes, 


Capt. I may approve of that; 1 would not have my own 
hand appear againſt me. But I am glad to fee you thus earneſt 
for the King : ſure you have ſome deſign. 

Tell, By my troth I have; but ſo ſmall a one, it is not worth 


this labour : you ſhall know it, for you mult afliſt me. 
Eapt, With all faithfulneſs. 


Tell. Come then, let's ſign Articles. So, march, and take 
pollcſtion, [ Exeant. 


, Enter 
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Eiter Raggou like an old woman, | -— 
Reg. Mevill makea me noſe of wax, like de old. woman,and 
vill go to Madam: Do/, and tell her me come from Monlicur 


Raggon, Vera good. And if ſhe vill beg his. pardon of de 


Capitain, he vill come and marry her, although. her ſhild be 
born wid a ſhart and'back and breſt too for begar me find in 
mine conſcience me had. betra- marry a dam whore, dan be 


| Exits. 


Exter Tell-troth, Captain, Lieutenant, Cornet. &Cc. 
with the Governonr Priſoner. 
Tel]. Now, Sir, are youfatisfi'd in. my faith ? 
| Capt. I am: ſo:3 and I have found you a worthy perſon : 
command me to any thing, _ | 

Tel}, Then Tl make you merry till T go: about my deſign. 
Captain T#b-text, that got the two: Siſters with: child, 1s now 
in bed with them eating a-Sack: poſlet ; and, that we may both 
ſhame and fright 'em, there are Bears ith! Town, and other” 
Shows that are going to Briſtol Fayr : now T1 ſpeak to the: 
Bearward to muzzle a: Bear, and:turn him: looſe into-the room; 
and I 1 bring you where-you ſhall ſee the ſight. 

Capt.. Content, for 1 ama great lover of ſports: let not the: 
Shews go. away, forT mean to-celebrate Dos wedding.. 

Lieut. Fhat's kindly done. You'l need no other {port than: 
to - Dol rant and. tear when ſhe finds ſhe has married a: 
Girl. 

Capt. But the ſport will be, when you and- the Cornet re-- 
ceive your fifty pound a piece you told'me of. 

Lieut.. Yes, faith 3 we (hall have it ſure enough; 

Capt.. Yes, for tis depolited in my hands. 

Cor. Never was jade {o-deeply in- loye | but the jeſt is the: 
Girl has made conditions with Do/, to put on a- Maſque when: 
ſhe 1s marrying; for her face is ſo bad ſhe cannot away with it.- 

Capt. Give all the: Troop favourss [let 'em: difpatch:, and- 
bring them: in-to-the bayting of. the Sack-poſlet, and. let the: 
Country beſutnmon'd.in;. [ExXennt.. 


-- 
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1 no and bis. Sifters- are diſcover d in bed, eating a 
1! $ack-poſſet -< Eten ny 0h Tietenant, Cortiet Fer- 


' ret-farm, above, | } ON) 1271 
Tub. Here is this fpoonful in remembrance of our ſweet 


_ 


— ” = 
- 


Siſters precious fruit ſhe goes with: - 


| He puts a ſpoonful in-each of their moths. 
T Siſter. My tender J/and'/moſt ſhame+-fac'd thanks be return'd: 


you, l 


Tub, Now here is to the Maiden-fruits of this our weeping- 
doilter. Wipe your tears 3 if they were Cavaliering burthens 


you went with, youricale were mournful 3 but as they are my 


oft-ſpring, repent fnots 'for your Infants (be GPs will be 
Babes of Grace. 

Capt, What a damn'd Ropgueis this! 

I Sifter, Why then, it ſcems, we cy Lambs may play 
with oneianother, without finmning ; dc 

: Capt. Was: evertſiich blatphemous Rogues and Whores ! I 
tremble to hear lem? Let inthe Bearupon'em. 

I Siſter, Here ts'to'this our ſweet comforting man, 

2 Siſter, Tam over-joy 'd to hear that religious Lambs may 
play,and mt hot [1 in, [Put their Spoons in bis wewth. 

NINDINY 2544, 9 Enter Bear, . 

TH? Whars hes. a-Bear? mercy upon us! | 

' All; Help, help; help; help. $3.27 

Tub. Shift for your ſelves, ſweet Siſters, 

- Capt. Now Bear, now Saint. 

Lieut. Halloo Saint;halloo Bear : Tl holda FIT 

Cor, Hundred: pound: of the Beart . thou Boy Bear.” . \ 

Lieut. A hundred pound of 'the Sar. $6, now take off 


your Bear. 


Ferret, | By my faith, we mult ſtave nd tail him off for ought 
Iſce, Captains © I havebeen at many a begs 3-4 but never 


at a: Saint-bear-bayting beforec77. 005 5; Boy Bear, &c. 
"0! Now, Sir; 15 yourname Twb-rext: ec) 1-079 
\T#b. Yea. F 


Capt, And do you think your two Whores are with child 


with £wo babcs of grace ? 
, - v Tus. 
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- Fab, Yea, foul mouth: Þ 1 i 

Capt, What an audacious Raaiews 4 is this! And 4oft thou 
really believe thy ſelf in fach a degree of perfe&ion, that thou 
canſt not (in, and fo, need no repentance ? 

Tub, Yea, {ure, we are paſt repentance. 

- Capt, Thou damn'd villain, I believe thee. Blaſphemous 
Rogue ! how many poor ſouls haſt thou deluded? virrah, it 
were juſt to make thee marry theſe two women,and then hang 
thee for having two wives. 

Enter Ferret-farm. 

Ferret. Sir, our wedding folks:are coming, and are ſo mer- 
ry, and ſo pleas'd ; that, it their joy IIs the Example 
will make _ all marry. 

Enter Biddy as Bridegroom, Tell-troth in ber hand dreſs d in 
Dal's  cloaths, and Dol iz other cloaths, and Raggou 
> dreſſed like an old woman with a Mufier. 
Look you, here they are, pleas'd as you fee. 

Dol. Now ſtand you here til[T beg your pardon of my Cap- 
tain. 

Bid. By your leave, Captain, I have made bold to eſpouſe 
your old -hand-maid 'Dol 3 and ;give us leave to laugh: for 
faith my Lieutenant and Cornet has cheated her, Captain, for 
they have match'd her to a Girl : Tam a very Girl, and yet I 
have not wrong'd you , for I told you before I could not get 
your children, 

Tell, And we laugh, to think how we have cheated you 5 
for though you cannot get my children, if I can get yours, We | 
ſhall do well enough. | 

Bid, © Lord, what's that ? that is not Debs VoICe, 

Dol. Yare ith right 3 it 15 not Dobs voice, nor Dol that has 
marry'd you (keep the money, Captain)but your old love Te/- 
troth, Pray have your money, Lieutenant, before you laugh 
me to death, 

Bid, What, my old Lover Tell-troth ! 

Tell. Now the laugh is on our fide, Gentlemen. Come, be 
not troubled, for lam the ſame honeſt lover Lover that c'er l 


/— 


or. ous. ; 
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Bid. Nay, Tl ſwear thou deſery'ſt me, 'thon art.a deſperate 


lover to. vehture on a wench. that has troop'd fo. long 'under 
ach a handſome Cornet : but he's a fool too:3; for if he had 
follow'd his blow cloſe at one time ,. he had had all that Þ. 


could have given him, 


-- Tell. I had ſpies upon you, and am wt. alfur'd of your ho- 
nelty. Ask Dol. 


"Wo: Yes, faith, I watch'd your water at every turn. Do 
you remember he would have gone oth? ſcore for your Maiden- 
head? but you cry'd 'twas worth ready money at any time 3 


but marry me, and then hallog. —__ wy SUver Coller. 08 
xemember thus ? 


Bid, I, to.my ſhame do. 

- Tell, What, are you aſham'd:that you iodoaeds; E. | 

Bid... No., but I'm aſham'd that T loſt! ſo. much time ;' for 
Em fire thou wauld(t ha' had me honeſt or not honeſt. 

Tell. Come, be not troubled, I paſsby all = 

Bid. I love thee for thy confidence, give me thy hand, by 
my life I'm very honeſt; oh [ have had as much a do to keep- 
my ſelf:{o, as ever poor wench Fth' world had. 


* Cor... But L hope, Biday, you _ FE-ſhall not lofe our Kane: neraget 
tance? :. 
Bid. Tf my husbandwill have it FY Þ cannot help it. But I 
hope he has more-wit than ever to let me ſee you again: if 
you have not, husband, in good faith, at your own penll. 
| Telt. I'llhave wht: enough 3 fear not. 
Enter Ferret-farm. 
Ferret. Sir, here's the Country-Gentlemen:come.. 
Capt.. Pray let'em-come in. 
Enter Conntry-Gentlemen. | 

Gentlemen, 'tis not unknown how publickly-you have ap» 
pear dagain{t:your Princez.and how ſecure you thought your: 
{lves under the proteCtion of theſe Hypocrites : but to ſhew 
you what rogues they are. all the wealth that: you 'brought 
hither to. be ſecur'd from-us; they would have made conditions 
do haye-march'd away: with,, and'ſo cheated the whole Coun- 
try.. Look you, there's their Articles: there's Reformation 


bh, ; .L Gert... 
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1 Cen, We are deceiv'd indeed in them ; : to have us'd us 
thus ! 
 Capt,, You niuſt own, Gentlemen, that all the wealth, that's 
here, is juſtly forfeited to the King. 

2 Gent, We grant it, worthy Captain, and our lives to 
boot. 

Capt. Although the wealth that's here be great, and the 
Kings wants require it 3 yet, to ſhew that he had rather have 
his Rbjedts hearts than money, he has @mmilioad me t9 
return every man his 'own again. 

1 Gent, Sir, this grattous act of the King, and your -— 
neſs to-perform it, ſhall turn us all faithful ſubjects to the ex- 
tent of our lives and fortunes. 

Capt. Now you deſerve his mercy. 

Dol. ' Sir, will you grant me.a requeſt ? Poor Raggos has 
ſent- me wotd , if.1 can beg his pardon of you, hel marry 
me, 

Capt, Dol, you have been inſtrumental to our frend Telt- 
froth 5 I mult grant you any thing. 

Dol. Then pray,Sir, let's make a little ſport with him : who 
do you think that eld woman is ? 

Capt. I know not, -—-_ 

Dol, 'Tis Raggon himſelf, Pray fright him a little velare 
you ſeal his pardon. 

Capt. What a Devil has he done to his face ? 

Dol. I know not 3 I believe he has clap'd wax upon't. 

_ Capt, Now, good waman, what would'[t'thou have ? 

' Rag. Me come inde crowd, in hope to ſee a Souldier hang : 
it wou'd be great ſatisfation to de Country, truly. 

bn, oh Well, good woman, where doſt thou dwell > . 

2. Begar me have no dwell: vat fall me fay to him 2 I live . 
at pr Towns end, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 

Capt. But, woman, if thon would'ſt tell me where to find a 

plundring French -man, call'd Reggox , the Country ſhould 
hang him with all my heart 3 for that's a notorious rogue, and 
he ſhall be hang'd if he live above ground. 7 
Bog, ;Begar he ferve a me vera: well to hang me: vat a Devil. 
Fore T I 2 | maKke 
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here is Raggor fairly tobe hang! &. 
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make a me'comme here? dis be wy vit: 6 pox on mine French 


wit. [aff ide. 
* Capt. Woman, find out that Raſcal for me, here is ten: ſhil- 


lings 1 io carneſt, and when thou takeft him, I L make 1t ten 
poun 
Rag. But will your worſhip ſecure me that [ ſhall have no 
harm fl find him? 
Capt. I upon my honour, before all this Company, thou 
fhalt have no havnt 

Rag. Bear witneſs, gentlemen 3 now give me ten pound : for 
begar:me be de-man; me be Monſieur Raggon. 

All, How! Monſieur Raggor t : 

Rag. Wie mafoy, ha, ha; me have ſheat a my Capitain of 
ten pound, and ſaye a my life too; derebe de F rench vit ! Be- 

ar fe honour: my vit very much for dat. 

- Capt.' Call.the Marſhal; Take him and hang him upenthe 
next tree. 

Reg: Hang a moy 7 did not you before vitneſs engage your 
honour dat me fall have no harm ? Begar you. wy do- me great 


 dealwrong; if you hang me'now.. 


Capt. I promis'd, indeed, that ithe od-woman ſhould have 
no. harm.z but Raggor ſhall certainly be hang'd, 

| Rae. A ha!iderebe'adam'Englilh trick vill hang ar French- 
man. But hold, hold : if you ance Raggon, how can you fave- 
de old woman ? Dere be Law caſe Or yu: Let me ye fair 
play for my life; '- . 

Capt. Take the: ola womans  gurments and tay: cher: up ſafe; 
ang thenthey have nocharm's then my honour 1 is cleax, and 


AMarſſ. Come: come raw 'tis a. wm caſe, you. muſk i hang 
Dol. Why wererina facha wat a$to: come hicher > 
. For love of:you,' youdamy whore:you; 
Do. Why would you betray your felt for tew pound ? > 
Rag. Nat be my cunning; de hangman- {all have de ter 


+ pound becauſe he fallino hurt: me whenhe hang me. | But, 


Cipiniia begaryou can; —. me in juſtice zfor-de old: wo- 
Ma, 


* nt, to « 
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14. IE » 


SE er er EE 4s AOL Ie a ——_—_ — p—— 


= Ag a 


(61) 


man is Raggon, and Raggor is de old woman, and de Devil can: 
Ho part us : ſoif you hang Raggor, you hang de old woman, 
and you hang your own honour too, begar. = 

Capt. Well, Sir, you have pleaded ſo well for yourſelf, that 
conditionally you will marry Dol, Il pardon you. Bak. - IP 

"Rag. If you tink it better to marry den to. be hang, Capi» 
tain, me leaveall to your judgement. BY 

Capt. Why, then marry her: 

Rag. But whoſallt keep de ſhild ? 
| Capt. The Troop ſhall keep it.. | KEE 
' Rag; Why may not de Troop as vell'marry her, and me yill 
make one 2. dat's very fair me tinks. 

Capt. Nay, you may be bang'd yet if you will. 

[He takes the woman in one hand,and the halter in the other. 

Rag. Let a me ſee: here be whore, and here be halter 5: 
vera fine ſhoice begar ! me can no tell which to ſhuſe3, but me * 
vill e'enſtan to mine fortune; and'crofs and plile tor it; 

_ Capt. By-my troth it ſhall be fo, and'take your choice ;'croſs 
or pile? 7s | 

\ Lieut, Why, croſs he ſhall be hang'd, and pile he. ſhall be 
married, | | 

"Rag: No, begar, it ſal! be croſs.if me be married, and pile if 
me be hang. | Rs WEE 

Lieut: Now it's an even lay whether this Farce be a Comedy; 
ora Tragedy. | | 

Cor, Come, Gentlemen, whore or halter for a-wager?. 
' Lieut. Whore for a wager. 

Cor, Halter-for a wager, 

Rag. Hold, hold : vat if-it be nedra crofs nor pite ? 

Capt. It: 1t be neither croſs nor- pile, thou ſhalt neither-be- 
married nor be hang'd, upon my Honour. Come, here is your: 
fortune for you : ifaith, 'tis croſs, thou art to be married. 

Rag. Den dere be your: halter again, and me tank you. . 

Capt. . Come; take your beloved wite, and ſtrike a match. 

Rag.. Den let her.take me, and-de Devil in hell give her: 
good :of me.. | 

Capt... Then you have my pardon, and all is well, | 

Exter” 
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DE OT IRS TR QSO P IEA 
Ferret. Sir, here are two of Queen Elizabeths "Tilters, ga» 
ing to _ Fayr, deſire to dance before you. $6*2 
Capt. With all my heart: call 'em in. T2 

A Dance of two hobby Horſes in Armour, and a Jigg. | 

You have done well : where's my man? give 'em halt a piece ; 
you have done prettily indeed.. ; Lieutenant,caſhier the Flint- 
Hleyers : as for theſe Hypocrites I1 keep them prifonerg till 
oo King diſpoſe of 'em, which will be but too mercifully I'm 

Cor. I ſuppoſe, Governour , the Parliament will reward 
you with ſome Biſhops Lands. for being ſo, honourably pull'd 
by the ears out of your Garriſon. .  __._ et 

Capt. Come, upbraid 'em not 3 I hate that. To morrow, 
Sirs, ſummon in the Country, and every man ſhall have his 
right. | 

T1 God bleſs the King, and all his good Squldiers. | 

Capt. You ſee, Lieutenant, how , with good uſage - the peo- 
ple return to their Loyalty : I know you are a brave fellow 3 
but you have been to blame in the Country , and that dis- 
ſerves your Prince more than your courage can recompence. ]. 

Lieut. Sir, you ſhall never have occaſion to ſay this again. 

Capt. T'belteve you : andT wiſh that the great Timber, the, 
Pieces of State, that lye betwixt the King and SubjeQs, 

I wiſh that they would take a hint from hence - 
To keep the peoples hearts cloſe to their Prince., _ 
| CY MOOT, [ Exennt Ones. 
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EPILOGUE., 


In order to th' excuſing of a Play ; 
But things toth' purpoſe,bezng lard file; 


We ſhoot at random at leaſt ſix bows wide ; 
Speaking of this or that, of Sea or Land, 

Of any Matter but the thing in band. | 
If men Fs ſuch faults, Poets do We, 

I may put in with my impertinence. 

And though my dull Muſe cannot make Y L Fea ft, 
I'd fain be f+ dir a. Poet at the leaſt: . 
I find 1 am one, I can prove it plain, © 
Both by my empty Purſe, and fhattow Brain : 
Þ-ve other ſymptoms to confery it too, 

I've great, and ſelf conceit, of all T do : 

F have my little Culties too ith Fown, 

Both to admire my works, and lend a Crown. 
My Poets day I morgage to ſome Ciitt, 


At leaſt fix months before my Play ts writ; 
Andonthat day away your Poet vin 7 - ; DS 


Knowing full well, in ſholes, come all his duns. 


If theſe things wks me not a perfect Poet, 
He that hay better Ti tle Fig hip s from. it, 


Rologues, and Epilogues, fbould / ometbingſay 
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Some Plays orvited m"— Thomas Dring, 


"He Unfortunate Lovers. 1 
| The Amorous Prince: Or, Curious Husband. Rs 
Town-Shifts. A $ 
The Six DaysAdventure. LARS | 
Albumazer, yr - * Eh ab 


The Changeling. 

Love and Honour. 

School of Complements, 
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He Dumb Lady : Or, Farrier made Phyſician, 
The Rehearſal. 
The Old Troop : Or, Monſieur Raggon. - ( 


AFed at the Theatre Rogz 
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